MEDITATIONS 


AND 


CONTEMPLATIONS. 


i „„ 


In TWO VOLUMES. 


Containing, 


VOI. I. 


Mroplirar ions among 
the Tous; And 


ReyLECTIONS on a 
FLowERr-GaRDEN. 


vor. I. 


ConTEMPLATIONS on 


the NIGHT; And 


ConTEMPLATIONS on 


the SrAR RT HEAVENS. 


By JAMES HERVEY, A. B. 
Late of [ incoln-College, Oxon. 


The Sz conD Ms 


| VO I. II. 


LONDON: 


Printed for JohN and James RIVIN OTO, 
at the Bible and Crown in St. Paul's Church- 
Yard; And J. LEA E, at Bath, 


M DCC XLVIIL. 


97 
TY 
1 
U 1 
ö 
1 
F 
l 
41 
ö 
il 
, 


4 
| 
: 
* 


< — > * . 
— 
- * 
* We 9 
* 
\ , 
0 * 
— * — 
* \ "of | 
L V l 
* — 
— - w * 


rr 


-— 


1 


PAUL ORCHARD, 


O F 


| Stoke- Abbey, in Devon, Eſq; 


Dear SIR, 
pour honoured Father was 
ä Fg pleaſed to make Choice of 
1 2 me, to anſwer in your Name 
at the Font, and to exerciſe 
a Sort of Guardianſhip over your ſpiritual 
Intereſts ; permit me, by putting theſe 
little Treatiſes into your Hand, to fulfil ſome - 
Part of that ſolemn Obligation. 
' GRATITUDE for many ſignal Fa- 
vours, and a conſcientious Regard to my 
Dole A 2 ſacred 
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iv DEDICATION. 
lacred Engagement, have long ago inſpired 
my Breaſt with the warmeſt Wiſhes, both 
for your true Dignity, and real Happineſs. 
Nor can I think of a more endearing, or a 

more effectual Way, of advancing either 
the one or the other, than to ſet before you 
a Sketch of your excellent Father”s Cha- 
rafter, — Illuſtrious Examples are the moſt 
winning Incitements to Virtue : And none 
can come attended with ſuch particular Re- 
commendations to you, as the Pattern of 
that worthy Perſon, from whom, under a 
gracious Gop, you derive your very Be- 
ing. N 4 
A MosT cordial and reverential Efeem 
for the Divine Word was one of his re- 
markable Qualities, Thoſe Oracles of 
Heaven were his principal Delight, and his 
inſeparable Companions. Your Gardens, 
your ſolitary Walks, and the Hedges of 
your Fields, can witneſs, with what an un- 
wearied 


DEDICATION. v 
wearied Aſſiduity He exerciſed Himſelf in 
the Law of the Lox D. From hence He 
fetched his Maxims of Wiſdom, and form- 
ed his Judgment of Things. The ſacred 
Precepts were the Model of his Tempers, 
and the Guide of his Life; while the pre- 
cious Promiſes were the Joy of his Heart, 
and his Portion for ever. 


IMPROVING Company was another 
of His moſt reliſhing Pleaſures. Few Gen. 
tlemen were better furniſhed, either with 
Richneſs of Fancy, or Copiouſneſs of Ex- 
preffion, to bear a ſhining Part in Conver- 
ſation. With theſe Talents He always en- 
deavoured to give fome ufeful, and generally 
ſome religious, Turn to the Diſcourſe, 
Nor did He ever reflect, with greater Com- 
placency, on His ſocial Hours, than when 
they tended to glorify the eternal Majeſty, 
and to awaken in Himſelf and others a 


more lively Spirit of Devotion. 
"0-4 To 


vi DE DTCATJ ION. 


To project for the Good of Others, was 
His frequent Study; and to carry thoſe be- 
nevolent Contrivances into Execution, His 
favourite Employ. When viſited by the 
young Perſons of the Neighbourhood, far 
from taking an ungraceful Pride to initiate 
them in Debauchery, or confirm them in 
a riotous Habit ; it was His inceſſant Aim, 
by finely-adapted Perſuaſives, to encourage 
them in Induſtry, and eſtabliſh them in 
a Courſe of Sobriety ; to guard them againſt 
the Allurements of Vice, and animate them 
with the Principles of Piety. A noble 
Kind of Hoſpitality this! which will pro- 
bably tranſmit its beneficial Influence to 
their earthly Poſſeſſions, to their future 
Families, and even to their everlaſting 
State. 


A ConvicTi1on of human Indigence, 
and a thorough Perſuaſion of the Divine 
All ſufficiency, induced Him to be frequent 

"_ 


DEDICATION. vii 
in Prayer. To proſtrate Himſelf, in pro- 
found Adoration, before that infinitely ex- 
alted Being, who dwells in Light inacceſ- 
ſible, was his Glory; to implore the Con- 
tinuance of the Almighty Favour, and the 
Increaſe of all Chriſtian Graces, was his 
Gain. In thoſe Moments, no doubt, He 
remembered you, Sir, with a particular 
Earneſtneſs'; and lodged many an ardent 
Petition in the Court of Heaven, for His 
infant Son. Ceaſe not to ſecond them with 
your own. devout Supplications,. that they 
may deſcend upon your Head, in the 
6 Fulneſs of the * of the un 
« of Peace.“ | 


To give their native Luſtre to all His 
other Endowments, He was careful to 
maintain an humble Mind. Though his 
Friends might admire His ſuperior Abili- 
ties, or his Acquaintance applaud'His ex- 
in, Behaviour, He ſaw how far He 
* A 4 fell 


vii DEDICATION. 


fell hortof the Mark of His high Calling: 

ſaw, and lamented his Defefts : ſaw; and 
renouneed Himſelf 3 relying, for final Ac- 
ceptance, and endleſs Felicity, on à better 
Righteouſneſs than His own ; even on the 
tranſcendently perfect Righteouſneſs, and 
inconceiyabl precious Death, of JESUS 
the Redeemer, This was the Rock of 
his Hope, and the very Crown of his Re- 


joicing. 


1 Sir, are hs of the diſtin: 
guiſhing | Characteriſtics of your. deceaſed 
Parent. And, as you had the Misfortune 
to loſe fo valuable a Relative, before you 
was capable of forming any Acquaintance 
with his Perſon, I flatter myſelf, you will 
the more attentively obſerve his Picture. 
This His moral. Picture; deſigned, not to 
be ſet i in Gold, or ſparkle in Enamel, but 
to breathe i in your. Spirit, and to live in all 
err Conduct. — Which, though it be in- 

tirely 


DED1CA TION; Ix 


tirely your.own, calculated purely foryours 
ſelf, may poſſibly, like the Family-Pieces 
in your Parlour, that glance an Eye upon 
as many as enter the Room, make ſome 
pleaſing and uſeful Impreſſion on every Be- 
holder. — May Every-one, charmed with 
the beautiful Image, catch its Reſemblance; 
and each, in his reſpective e go 
« and do likewiſe.“ 


Bur you, Sir, are peculiarly concerned 
to copy the amiable Original. As the 
Order of an indulgent Providence has made 
you Heir of the affluent Circumſtances, let 
not a gay and thoughtleſs Inadvertence cut 
you off from the richer Inheritance of theſe. 
noble Qualifications, —Theſe will be your 
Security amidſt all the glittering Dangers, 
which are inſeparable from blooming Years, 
and an elevated Situation in Life. Theſe 
are your Path, yous ſure and only Path, to 
true Greatneſs, and ſolid Happineſs, — 
Tread 


* DSDIQCAXITION: 
Tread in theſe Steps, and you 'cannot fail 
of being the Darling of your Friends, and 
the Favourite of Heaven. Tread in theſe 
Steps, and you will give inexpreſſible Joy 
to one of the beſt of Mothers; you will 
become an extenſive Bleſſing to your Fel- 
jow- Creatures; and which, after ſuch moſt 
engaging Motives, is ſcarce worthy to be 
mentioned, you will be the Delight, the 
Honour, and the Boaſt of, 


Dear Sir, 
* Your moſt affeftionate Godfather, 


"7 00 6 
And faithful Humble Servant, 


| _— 


«- VW 


Weſton-Favell, 
July 14. 
67 


Jamrs Hrrvey, 


CONTEMPLATIONS 


ON THE 


NIGH I. 


Night is fair Virtue's immemorial Friend; 
The conſcious Moon, through every diſtant Age, 
Has held a Lamp to Wiſdom. 

Night Thoughts, No. V. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


| A Delightful Evening Walt; the unmolgſted 
Enjoyment of ſuch Pleaſures owing to our 

late Victory over the Rebels. — The ſetting Sun; 
Twilight; ſerious Confideration— The dewy Coot- 
neſs ; its beneficial Influence on Nature; Returns 
of Solitude equally uſeful to Man Angels our 
Spectators, and G O D ever preſent — The pro- 
found Silence —The uni verſal Ceſſation of Buſineſs 
The Day ended; the Swiftneſs, the Shortneſs of 
Time; the Work to be done whale it laſts; to 
ſquander it away, the moſt deſtructive Extrava- 
gance Darkneſs ; the obliging Manner of its 
taking Place ; wild Beaſts of the Deſert, and Sa- 
vages in human Shape, make uſe of this Opportus 
nity — Darkneſs renders the leaſt Spark viſible, 
and at the ſame time ſnatches from our Sight all 
the lovely Diſtin#tions of Things Sleep; its cbear- 
ing Nature ; the Gift of Heaven ; the fine Prepa- 
ratives for its Approach ; the Kindneſs of Provi- 
dence in guarding our Slumbers — Dreams; their 
unaccountable Oddneſs; many Peoples wakmy 
Thoughts 
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Thoughts no leſs chimerical ——Ghofts ; our unrea- 
fenable Timorouſneſs on this fanciful Occaſion ;, the 
true Object of Fear; the Reality and Deſign of 
Apparitions, deduced from a Paſſage in Job —The 
Owt; its gloomy Diſpoſition ; the Unholy incapable 
of rehfhing the Delights of Heaven—Owl ſcream- 
ing, ſuppoſed to be a Token of Death; the many 
real Preſages of this great Change ; Preparation 
pointed out and prefſed — The Nightingale ; her 
charming Song; entertains the Lovers of Retire- 
ment ; haw to have a ſweeter Melody in our own 
Breaſts — The very different Circumſtances of 
Mankind, particularly of the Gay, and the Af 
flicted; Addreſs to the Devotees of Mirth and 
Senſuality — The Glow-worm and Ignis fatuus ; 
the Pleaſures of the Warld, and Powers of unen- 
lightened Reaſon — A Comet; imagined to be the 
Forerunner of Fudgments; Licentiouſneſs abound- 
ing in a Nation, a much more formidable Omen; the 
Diſtemper among the Cattle — Northern Lights ; 
the Panic they occaſion ; the general Conflagration 
—— The Moon riſing ; brightens as ſbe advances 
ſuch ſhould be our moral Conduct — Moon opens a 
majeſtic Scene; how worthy our Admiration Moon 
ſhines with derivative Light ; Chriſtians receive 
their All from their Saviour — Moon always va- 
rying ; the Things of this World liable to perpetual 
Vic tudes ; our own Righteouſneſs unequal and 


imperfett, 
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imperfect, our Redeemer's complete and always the 
fame—Moon under an Eclipſe ; gazed at by Mul- 
titudes; the Faults of eminent Perſons ſeldom 
eſcape Obſervation — Moon reflected by the Ocean; 
the Virtues of Perſons, in diſtinguiſhed Stations, 
influential on others — Moon aftuates the Sea; the 
everlaſting Joys of Heaven attract and refing the 
A. edmions, 


CON: 


 CONTEMPLATIONS 
ON THE 
N Il G H T. 


E Buſineſs of the Day diſpatch- 
ed, and the ſultry Heats abated, 
"1, invited me to the Recreation of 4 
RR at: A Walk, in one of the 

Sa» fineſt Receſſes of the Country; and 
n one of the moſt pleaſant Evenings, which the 
Summer-Seaſon produced. * 
Tur Limes and Elms, uniting their Branches 
over my Head, formed a verdant Canopy, and 
caſt a moſt refreſhing Shade. Under my Feet 
lay a Carpet of Nature's Velvet; Grafs inter- 
mingled with Moſs, . and embroidered with 
Flowers. - Jeſſamines, in Conjunction with 
Woodbines, twined around the Trees, diſplay- 
Vo. II. .-B ing 
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ing their artleſs Beauties to the Eye, and dif- 
fuſing their delicious Sweets through the Air. On 
either Side, the Boughs, rounded into a Set of 
regular Arches, opened a View into the diſtant 
Fields, and preſented me with a Proſpect of the 
bending Skies. The little Birds, all joyous and 
grateful for the Favours of the Light, were pay- 
ing their Acknowlegements in a Tribute of Har- 
mony, and ſoothing themſelves to Reſt with Songs. 
While a French-Horn, from a neighbouring 
Seat, ſent its melodious Accents, ſoftened by the 
Length of their Paſſage, to complete the Concert 
of the Grove. 

RovinG in this moſt agreeable Manner, my 
Thoughts were exerciſed on a Subject, more de- 
lightful than the Seaſon, or the Scene. I mean, 
our late ſignal Victory over the united Forces of 
inteſtine Treaſon, and foreign Invaſion. A Vic- 
tory, which pours Joy through the preſent Age, 
and will tranſmit its Influence to Generations yet 
unborn.——Are not all the Bleſſings, which can 
indear Society, or render Life itſelf deſirable, 
centered in our preſent happy Conſtitution, and 
auſpicious Government? And were they not all 
ftruck at by that impious and horrid Blow, me- 
ditated at Rome, levelled by France, and ſeconded 
by factious Spirits at Home? Who then can be 


ſufficiently thankful for the gracious Interpoſition 
"5 | | 1 45 1 


* 
- 


en the NIGHT. 3 


of Providence, which has not only averted the 
impending Ruin, but turned it, with aggravated 
Confuſion, on the Authors of our Troubles: 
MeTHiNKs, every Thing valuable, which I 
poſſeſs, every Thing charming, which I behold, 
conſpire to enhance this ever-memorable Event. 
To this it is owing, that I can ramble unmo- 
leſted along the Vale of private Life, and taſte 
all the innocent Satisfactions of a contemplative 
Retirement. Had Rebellion ſucceeded in her de- 
teſtable Deſigns, inſtead of walking with Security 
and Complacence in theſe flowery Paths, I might 
have met the Aſaſſin with his Dagger; or have 
been obliged to provide for my Safety, by aban- 
doning my Habitation.—Farewel then, ye fra- 
grant Shades, Seats of Meditation, and calm Re- 
poſe ! I ſhould have been driven from your loved 
Retreats, to make Way for ſome inſulting Vifor- 
Farewel then, ye pleaſing Toils, and wholſome 
Amuſements of my rural Hours ! I ſheuld no 
more have reared the tender Flzwer to the Sun; 
no more have taught the Eſpalier to expand her 
Boughs ; nor have fetched, any longer, from my 
Kitchen-Garden, the purcſt Supplies of Health. 
Hap Rebellion ſucceeded in her deteſtable 
Deligns, inſtead of being regaled with the Muſic 
of the Noods, I might have been alarmed with 
the Sound of the Trumpet, and all the Thunder 


* of : 
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of War. Inſtead of being entertained with this 
beautiful Landſchape, I might have beheld our 
. Houſes ranſacked, and our Villages plundered ; 
I might have beheld our fenced Cities encom- 
paſſed with Armies, and our fruitful Fields 
„ cloathed with Deſolation ; ** or have been 
ſhocked with the more frightful Images of Gar- 
„ ments rolled in Blood,” or of a Ruffian's 
Blade reeking from a Brother's Heart. Inſtead 
of Peace, with her chearing Olives, ſheltering 
our Abodes ; inſtead of Juſtice, with her impar- 
tial Scale, ſecuring our Goods ; Perſecution had 
brandiſhed her Sword, and Slavery clanked her 
Chains. . VEN 

Nox are theſe Miſeries imaginary only, or the 
Creatures of a groundleſs Panic. There are in 
a neighbouring Kingdom, who very lately ex- 
perienced them in all their Rigour *. And, if 
the malignant Spirit of Popery had forced itſelf 
into our Church; if an abjured Pretender had 
cut his Way to the Throne.; We could have no 
Reaſon to expect a Mitigation of their Severity 
on our Behalf.—But, ſuppoſing the tender Mer- 
cies of a bigotted Uſurper to have been ſome- 
what leſs cruel; yet where, alas! would have 
been the Encouragement to cultivate our little 
| Portion ; 


See a Pamphlet, lately publiſhed, and intituled, 
Popery always the ſame. 


* 


an the NIGHT. 5 


Por. ion; or what Pleaſure could ariſe from an 
improved Spot ; if both the one and the other 
lay, every Moment, at the Mercy of lawleſs 
Power ? This imbittering Circumſtance would 
ſpoil their Reliſh ; and by rendering them a pre- 
carious, would render them a joyleſs Acquiſition, 
In vain might the Vine ſpread her purple Cluſ- 
ters; in vain be laviſh of her generous Juices ; 
if Tyranny, like a ravenous Harpy, fhould be 
always hovering over the Bow], and ready to 
ſnatch it from the Lip of Indu/try. 
LIBERTY, that deareſt of Names, and 
Property, that beſt of Charters, give an addi. 
tional, an inexpreſſible Charm, to every de- 
lightful Object. — See, how the declining Sun has 
beautified the wef#ern Clouds ; has arrayed them 
in Crimſon, and ſkirted them with Gold. Such 
a Refinement of our domeſtic Bliſs, is Property; 
ſuch an Improvement of our public Privileges, is 
Liberty, When the Lamp of Day ſhall intirely 
withdraw his Beams, there will ſtill remain the 
ſame Collection of floating Vapours ; but O! 
how changed, how gloomy | The Carnation: 
bluſhes no more; the golden Edgings are gone; 
and all the lovely Tinges are loſt, in a leaden- 
coloured louring Sadneſs. Such would be the 
Aſpect of all theſe Scenes of Beauty, all theſe 
Abodes of Pleaſure, if expoſed continually to the 
B 3 Caprice 
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Caprice of arbitrary Sway, or held in a State of 
abject and cringing Dependence. 


Bur, while I am muſing, the Shadows 
lengthen “: The Sun falls lower; his Orb, 
upon the Point of ſetting, grows broader ; like 
Mercies, little prized, while paſſeſſed; but greatly 
eſteemed, and bitterly regretted, the very In- 
Rant they are ½.— He is now ſunk beneath the 
duſky Earth, and totally diſappears. For a 
while He begueaths Us his Beams, though Him- 
ſelf is withdrawn. But, like all the other Bleſ- 
ſings which his Eye beholds, they are a very 
tranſitory Legacy. See, how faintly they tremble 
in the Sky. Their Vivacity decays every Mo- 
ment. They can no longer hold their Station. 
While I ſpeak, they expire; and reſign the 
World to the gradual Approaches of Night. 


— Now Twilight grey 
Has in her ſober Liv'ry all Things clad. 
MIT r. 


EVE RV Object, a little while ago, ſmiled 
with Light ; but now All appears under a more 
qualified Luſtre. The Animals harmonize with 


the inſenfible Creation; and what was gay in 
1 thoſe, 


* ee cadua altis de Montibus Unbræ. | 
Vi 1R 0. 


* 


on the NIGHT. 7 
thoſe, as well as glittering in this, gives place 
to an univerſal Gravity. In the Meadows, all 
was jocund and ſportive; but now the gameſome 
Lambs are grown weary of their Frolicks, and 
the tired Shepherd has impoſed Silence on his 
Pipe. In the Branches, all was Sprightlineſs and 
Song; but now the lively Green is wrapt in the 
deſcending Glooms, and no tuneful Airs are 
heard, but only the plaintive Stock-dove, cooing 
mournfully through the Grove.—Should I now 
» be vain and trifling, the Heavens and the Earth 
would rebuke my unſeaſonable Levity. There- 
fore be theſe Moments devoted to Thoughts, 
ſedate as the cloſing Day, ſolemn as the Face of 
Things. And, indeed, however my ſocial Hours 
are enlivened with innocent Pleaſantry, let every 
Evening, in her ſable Habit, toll the Bell to 
ſerious Conſideration. Nothing can be more pro- 
per for a Creature that borders upon Eternity, 
and is haſting continually to his final Audit, than 
daily to flip away from the Circle of Amuſe- 
ments, and frequently to relinquiſh the Hurry of 
Buſineſs, in order to conſider and adjuſt . the 
80 — that belong to his Peace.” 


AFTER all the Ardors of the ſultry Day, 
how reviving is this Coolneſs/ This communi- 


cates new Vigour to the infeebled Animals, and 
B 4 new 
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new Verdure to the withering Plants. By this 
the Air alſo receives a new Force, and is quali- 
fied to exert itſelf with greater Activity. This 
I might call the grand Alembic of Nature, which 
diſtils her moſt ſovereign Cordial, the refreſhing 
Dews, Incefſant Heat would deſtroy the pearly 
Drops, or oblige them to evaporate in imper- 
ceptible Exhalations. Turbulent Winds, or even 
the gentler Motions of Aurora's Fan, would dif- 
ſipate the riſing Vapours, and not ſuffer them to 
come to a Coalition, But, favoured by the Stil- 
neſs, and condenſed by the Cooineſs of the 
Night, they form that finely-tempered Humidity, 

which chears the vegetable World, as Sleep ex- 
hilarates the animal, | | 
SUCH are the Advantages of Solitude. The 
World is a troubled Ocean, and who can erect 
ſtable Purpoſes on its fluctuating Waves. The 
World is a School of Wrong, and Who does not 
feel Himſelf warping to its pernicious Influ- 
ences &? On this Sea of Glaſs +, how inſen- 
ſibly we ſlide from our Stedfaſtneſs ! Some ſacred 
Truth, which was ſtruck in lively Characters on 
our Souls, is obſcured, if not obliterated, Some 
| 1 noble 


* Nunquam à turba mores, quos extuli, refero. 
Aliquid ex eo quod compoſui turbatur : aliquid ex his 
que fugavi redit. Inimica eft multorum converſatia, 
Seneca. + Rev, xv. 2. | | 


a 


on the NIGHT. 9 
nelle Reſolution, which Heaven had wrought in 
our Breaſts, is ſhaken, if not overthrown. Some 
inticing Vanity, which we had ſolemnly . re- 
nounced, again practiſes its Charms, and again 
captivates our Affections. How often has an un- 
wary Glance kindled a Fever of irregular Deſire 
in our Hearts? How often has a Word of Ap- 
plauſe dropt lufcious Poifon into our Ears, er 
ſome diſreſpectful Expreſſion raiſed a Guſt of 
Paſſion in our Boſoms? Our Innocence is of ſo 
tender a Conſtitution, that it ſuffers in the promiſ- 
cuous Crowd; our Purity of ſo delicate a Com- 
plexion, that it ſearce touches on the World 
without contracting a Stain. We ſee, we hear 
with Peril. 

Bo r here Safety dwells. Every meddling 
and intruſive Avocation is ſecluded. Silence holds 
the Door againſt the Strife of Tongues, and all 
the Impertinencies of idle Converſation. The 
buſy Swarm of vain Images, and cajoling Temp- 
tations, that beſet Us, with a buzzing ſmpor- 
tunity amidſt the Gaieties of Life, are chaſed by 
theſe thickening Shades. Here I may, without 
Diſturbance, commune with my own Heart, and 
learn that 5% of Sciences, to know myſelf. Here 
the Soul may rally her diſſipated Powers, and 
Grace recover its native Energy. This is the 
Opportunity, to rectify the evil Impreſſions, and 


on expel 
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expel the Contagion, of corrupting Examples, 
This is the Place, where I may, with Advan- 
tage, apply myſelf to ſubdue the Rebel within, 
and be Maſter, not of. a Sceptre, but of my/elf- 
— Throng then, ye Ambitious, the Levees of 


the Powerful; I will be punctual in my Aſigna- 
tians with Solitude. To a Mind intent upon its 
own Improvement, Solitude has Charms incom- 
parably more engaging, than the Entertainments 
prefented in the Theatre, or the Honours con; 
ferred in the Drawing-Room. 


I s A1D Solitude, — But am I then alone? — 
*Tis true, my Acquaintance are at a Diſtance, 
E have ſtole away from Company, and am re- 
mote from all human Obſervation.— But that is 


an alarming Thought, 
Millions of ſpiritual Creatures wall the Earth 
Unſeen, both when we wake, and when we 


ſleep. MiLrT, 


PERRHA PS, there may be Numbers of thoſe 
znvi/ible Beings patrolling this ſame Retreat, and 
joining with me in contemplating the Creator's 
Works. Perhaps, thoſe miniftring Spirits, who 
rejoice at the Converſion of a Sinner, and hold 
up the Goings of the Righteous, may follow Us 
to the lonely Receſs, and, even in our moſt ſoli- 

tary 
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tary Moments, be our conſtant Attendants. — 
What a pleaſing Awe is awakened by ſuch A 
Reflection]! How venerable it renders my re- 
tired Walk ! I am ſtruck with Reverence, as 
under the Roof of ſome ſacred Edifice, or in the 
Preſence-Chamber of ſome mighty Monarch. 
O!] may I never bring any Pride of Imagination, 
nor indulge the leaſt diſſolute Affection, where 
ſuch refined and exalted Intelligencies exerciſe 
their Watch, 
_ *F 1s poſſible, that I am encompaſſed with 
ſuch a Cloud of IVitneſſes ; but it is certain, that 
Go p, the infinite and eternal Go p, is ever 
with me. The great JE HOVAH, before whom 
all the Angels bow their Heads, and veil their 
Faces, ſurrounds me, ſupports me, pervades 
me. „ In Him I live, move, and have my Be- 
& ing.” The whole World is his augu/# Temple, 
and, in the moſt ſegugſtered Corner, I ſtand be- 
fore his adorable Majeſty, no leſs than when I 
worſhip in his Houſe, or kneel at his Altar. In 
every Place, therefore, let me pay Him the Ho- 
mage of a Heart, cleanſed from Idols, and de- 
voted to his Service. In every Circumſtance, 
Jet me feel no Ambition, but to pleaſe Him ; nor 
covet any Happineſs, but to enjoy Him. 
How ſublime is the Deſcription, and how 
friking the Sentiment, in that noble Paſſage of 
the 
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the Pfalms ! J/hither ſhall I go from thy Spirit, 
er whither ſhall I flee from thy Preſence? FI 
climb up into the Heights of Heaven, Thou art 
there enthroned in Light. VI go down to the 
Depths of the Grave, Thou art there alſo in thy 
Pavilion of Darknefs. I retire to the re- 
moteſt Eaſtern Climes, where the Morning fir/t 
takes Ming; if, fwifter than the darting Ray, 
I paſs to the oppoſite Regions of the Weſt, and 
remain in the uttermaſt Parts of the Sea *; ſhall 
I in that diſtant Situation be beyond thy Reach, 
or by this ſudden Tranſition eſcape thy Notice? 
So far from it, that could I, with one Glance 
of Thought, tranſport myſelf beyond all the 
Bounds of Creation, I ſhould ſtill be incircled 
with the Immenſity of thy Efjence, or rather, ſtill 
be incloſed in the Hollow of thy Hand. — Im- 
portant and delightful "Truth ! Let it be inter- 
woven with every Thought, and become one 
with the very Conſciouſneſs of my Exiftence ; 
that I may continually zwalk with G OD, and 
| conduct 


* Pfal. cxxxix. 7, 8, 9. There is, I think, an 
additional Strength and Beauty in the Thought, if, 
with the learned Mr. Mudge, we ſuppoſe an Antithe/is 
between the Two Clauſes of this laſt Verſe, as there 
eyidently is between thoſe of the preceding ; and 
7 they expreſs, in a poetical ſtile, the Eaſt and the 

AH. f 
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conduc myſelf, in every Step of my Behaviour, 
as ſeeing HIM that is inviſible.” 
Tuer are the happy Perfons, Felicity, true 
Felicity is all their own, who live under an ha- 
bitual Senſe of Gop's Omnipreſence, and a ſweet 
Perſuaſion of his ſpecial Love. If Dangers 
threaten, their impregnable Defence is at hand ; 
nothing can be ſo near to terrify, as their Al- 
mighty Guardian to ſecure them, —To Theſe 
the Hours can never be tedious, and it is impoſ- 
ſible for them to be alone. Do they ftep aſide 
from the Occupations of animal Life? A more 
exalted Set of Employments engage their Atten- 
tion. They addreſs themſelves, in all the va- 
rious Acts of Devotion, to their heavenly Fa- 
ther, who ** ſees in ſecret, and will reward them 
„ openly.” They ſpread all their Wants before 
his indulgent Eye, and diſburden all their Sor- 
rows into his compaſſionate Boſom.— Do 
withdraw from human Society? They find them- 
ſelves under the more immediate Regards of their 
Maker. They reſign the Satisfactions of ſocial 
Intercourſe, but it is to cultivate a Correſpond- 
ence with the condeſcending Deity, and taſte the 
Pleaſures of Divine Friendſhip.— What is ſuch a 
State, but the very Suburbs of Heaven'? What 
is ſuch a Conduct, but an Antepaſt of eternal 
Bleſſedneſs ? 


W 
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Wa ar a profound Silence has compoſed the 
World ! So profound is the Silence, that my 
very Breath ſeems a Noiſe ; the Ticking of my 
Watch is diſtinctly heard; if I do but ſtir, it 
creates a Diſturbance. There is now none of 
that confuſed Din from the tumultuous City : 
No Voice of jovial Ruſtics from the neighbout- 
ing Meadow : No chirping Melody from the 
ſhady Thicket. Every Lip is ſealed : Not the 
leaſt Whiſper invades the Air; nor the leaſt Mo- 
tion ruſtles among the Boughs. Echo herſelf 
fleeps unmoleſted. The expanded Ear, though 
all Attention, catches no Sound, but the liquid 
Lapſe of a murmuring Stream. 


All Things are huſh'd, as Nature's Self lay 
dead. | 


Ir, in the midſt of this deep and univerſal 
Compoſure, Ten thouſand bellowing Thunders 
ſhould burſt over my Head, and rend the Skies 
with their united Vollies; O! how ſhould I bear 
fo unexpected a Shock ? It would ſtun my Senſes, 
and confound my "Thoughts. I ſhould ſhudder 
in every Limb, and, perhaps, fink to the Earth 
with Terror. —Conſfider then, O Mortals, con- 
fider, what a prodigious and amazing Call will, 
ere long, alarm your fleeping Bones. When 
the Tenants of the Tombs have flumbered, in 

7 the 
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the moſt undiſturbed Repoſe, for a Multitude of 
Ages, what an inconceivable Conſternation muſt 
the Shout of the Archangel, and the Tramp of 
Go p occaſion! Will it not wound the Ear of 
the Ungodly, and affright even to Diſtraction 
the impenitent Sinner ? The ſtupendous Peal will 
found through the Vaſt of Heaven, will ſhake 
the Foundations of Nature, and pierce even the 
deepeſt Receſſes of the Grave. And how — 
O ! how will the Priſoners of Divine Fu/tice be 
able to endure that tremendous Summons, to a 
more tremendous Tribunal ?*——Do Thou, my 
Soul, liſten to the „fill Voice of the Goſpel, At- 
tend, in this thy Day, to the gracious Invita- 
tions of thy Saviour. Then ſhall that great mid- 
night Cry loſe its Horror, and be Mic to thy 
Ears. It ſhall be welcome to thy reviving Clay, 
as the Tidings of Liberty to the Dungeon Cap- 
tive, as the Year of Jubilee to the haraſſed 
Slave. This, this ſhall be its charming Import, 
© wake, and ſing, ye that dwell in Duff *.”* 
WHar a general Ceſſation of A Fairs has this 
duſky Hour introduced! A little while ago, all 
was Hurry, Hurry. Life and Activity exerted 
themſelves in a thouſand buſy Forms. The City 
{warmed with paſſing and repaſſing Multitudes. 
All the Pen was Sweat and W ũ The Air 
ly & - floated 


* Ia, xxvi. 19. 
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floated in perpetual Agitation, by the flitting 
Birds, and humming Bees. Art ſat prying with 
his piercing Eyes, and Induſtry ply'd his reſtleſs 
Hands.—But fee; how all this fervent and im- 
petuous Buſtle is fled with the ſetting Sun. The 
Beaſts are ſlunk to their graſſy Couch, and the 
winged People are retired to their downy Nets. 
The Hammer has reſigned its ſounding Tafk, 
and the File ceaſes to repeat its flying Touches; 
Shut is the well-frequented Shop, and its Threſhold 
no longer worn by the Feet of numerous Cu- 
ſtomers. The Village-Swain lies drowned in 


. Slumbers and even his truſty Dog, who, for a 


conſiderable Time, ſtood — at his Door, 
at length, overcome by watching, ſnores with 
his Maſter.—A Face of Tranquillity and Repoſe 
is ſpread through the Univerſe. The weary 
Winds have forgot to blow. The gentle Gales 
have fanned themſelves aſleep. Nothing ſtirs. 
Not ſo much as a ſingle Leaf nods. Even the 
quivering Aſpin reſts, *Tis as 1 the Pulſe 
of Life ſtood ſtill. 

Tus will it be with our infinitely momentous 
Concerns, whence once the Shadows of the Even- 
ing, that long Evening which follows the Foot- 
ſteps of Death, are ftretched over Us. The Dead 
cannot ſeek unto Gon; the Living, the Living 
alone, are poſſeſſed of this ineſtimable — Hg 

tunity. 
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tunity v. There is no Work or Device, no 
te Repentance or Amendment in the Grave, whi- 
ether We are All haſting f.“ When once 


* — Nunc, nunc properandus, & acri 
. Fingenaus fine fine rota. Pers. 

Behold ! now is the accepted Time. Behold! ow 
is the Day of Salvation. 2 Cor. vi. 2. 

+ The State of the Dead is ſtiled, by King, He- 
zekiah (Ia. xxxviii. 11.), in that pathetic Lamenta- 
tion of his expected Doom m W, and is ren- 
dered by Vitringa, Terra Cefſationis, the Land of In- 
termiſſion or ation. Which prevents all Appear- 
ance of Tautology in the Sentence; and 1s, I think, 
4 valuable Improvement of the Tranſlation: as it 
conveys an Idea, not only diſtin and > the precede- 
ing, but of a very poetical and very 2 
ture; ſuch as was —— R for the 
Singer, and Royal Sufferer, to dwell upon, in yl 
deſponding Moments. Thus interpreted, the Senſe 
will run; 7 hall ſee Man no more; I ſhall be cut 
« off from the chearful Ways of Men, and all the 
« Sweets of human Sotiety. And, what is a far- 
«* ther Aggravation of the threatned Stroke, 7 all, 
« by its hide Place, be numbered with Thoſe, that 
6 inhabit the 7 Land of intire C ation and Inactivity: 
« Where there will be no more Poſſibility of con- 
« tributing to the Happineſs of my Kingdom; no 
* more Opportunity of advancing my Creator's 
« Glory, or of — my own final Salvation 
“ ſfure.— A Sentiment like this is grand and im- 
portant; full of Piety, and full of n re- 
moves all Suſpicion of unbecoming Pufilanimity,. and 
does the higheſt Honour to the Monarch's Character. 


| Vo L. II. C that 
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that cle/tng Scene is advanced, We ſhall have no 
other Part to act on this earthly Theatre. Then, 
the S$luggard, that has folded his Hands in a cri- 
minal Inactivity, muſt lie down in hopeleſs Di- 
ſtreſs, and everlaſting. Sorrow. Then, that 
awful Doom will take place, „He that is holy, 
e let Him be holy ſtill; and He that is filthy, 
<« Jet Him be filthy for ever.” 

Is it fo my Soul? Is this the ly, only Time 


| 
allotted, for obtaining the great Reward, and 


making thy Salvation ſure? And art Thou lulled 

* in a vain Security, or dreaming on in a ſupine 

Tnadvertency ? Start, O] ſtart from thy Trance. 

Gird up tlie Loins of thy Mind, and work while 

| it is Day. Improve the QT, Seed time, that. 

| Eternity may yield a joyful Harveſt. We eſpe- 

cially, who are Watchmen in Iſrael, and Mini- 

lers of the glorious Goſpel, may We be awa- 

| kened, by this Conſideration, to all Aſſiduity in 

dur holy Office. Some or other of bur People 

are ever and anon departing into the inviſible 

State; all our Friends are making inceſſant p- 
proaches to their long Home; and we ourſelves. 

ſhall very ſhortly be tranſmitted to the Confine-' 

ment of the Tomb. This therefore is the favour- 

able Juncture, wherein alone we can contribute 

to their endleſs Welfare. This is the Criſis, the, 
all-important Criſis of their final Felicity. Inſtantly 


7 therefore 
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therefore let Us pour in our wholſome Inſtru- 
ions; now let Us ply them with our earneſt 
Exhortations. A Moment's Delay may be an 
irreparable Loſs, may be irretrievable Ruin. 
While we procraſtinate, a fatal Stroke may in- 
tervene, and place Us beyond the Power of 
adminiſtering, or place them beyond all TT 
of W any en Goes 7 107 


Now, my Soul, the Dis is a The 
Hours are all fled: They are fled to the ſupreme 
Judge, and have given in their Evidence. An 
Evidence regiſtred in Heaven, and to be pro- 
duced at the great Audit. — Happy They, whoſe 
Improvement has kept pace with the paſſing Mi- 
nutes. Who have ſeized them as they advanced, 
and engaged th m in the Purſuit of Ae gan or 
the Service of Virtue. 

Ho is he Day gone, almoſt as {von as ie 
dawned l The filent Moments flip away ins 
ſenſibly. No Thief ſteals more unperceived 

The Caſe, repreſented by the Prophet, (1 Kings 
xXx. 40.) ſeems perfectly applicable on this Qceaſien. 
4s thy Servant was buſy here and there, He was: gene; 
So, while we are either rem/5 in our Function, or 
laying gurſelves out upon inferior Cares, the People 
of our Charge may. be gone; gone beyand the In- 
fluence of our Counſeli, beyond the Reach of — 
Prayers: ; one into the unchangeable and eternal State. 


C 2 from 
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from the pil/aged Houſe. Where-ever we are, 
however employed, Time purſues his inceſſant 
Courſe. Though we are liſtleſs and dilatory, 
the great Meafurer of our Days preſſes on, till 
preſſes on, in his unwearied Career, and whirls 
our Weeks, and Months, and Years away.— Is 
it not then ſurpriſingly ſtrange, to hear People 
complain of the Tedtouſneſs of their Time, and 
how heavy it hangs upon their Hands? To ſee 
them contriving a Variety of amuſing Artifices, 
to accelerate its Flight, and get rid of its Burden. 
Ah ! thoughtleſs Mortals ! Why need you urge 
the headlong Torrent? Your Days are ſwifter 
than a Pet, which, carrying Diſpatches of the 
laſt Importance, with unremitted Speed ſcours: 
the Road, They paſs away like the nimble Ships, 
which have the Wind in their Wings, and ſkim 
along the watery Plain. They haſten to their 
deſtined Period, with the Rapidity of an Eagle, 
which leaves the ftormy Blaſt behind Her, while 
She cleaves the Air, and darts upon her Prey *. 
| | AND 
Job ix. 25, 26. By theſe Three very expreſ- 
five A . inſpired Poet — . the An- 
intermitted and rapid Flight of Time. The Paſſage 
t 


Is illuſtrated with great Judgment, and equal 

cacy, in Dr. Grey's moſt ingenious Abridgmen 

Schultens,—— Quæ tribus in elementis welociſſima, hic 

admirabili cum emphaſi congeruntur. In terris, nil 
pernicius 
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AND now it is gone, how /hort it appears 
When my fond Eye beheld it in Perſpectiue, it 
ſeemed a very conſiderable Space. Minutes 
crouded ypon Minutes, and Hours ranged be- 
| hind Hours, exhibited an extenſive Plan, and 
flattered me with a long Progreſſion of Pleaſures : 
But, upon a retroſpective View, how wonder- 
fully is the Scene altered? The Landſchape, large 
and ſpacious, which a warm Fancy drew, brought 
to the Teſt of cool Experience, ſhrinks into a 
Span. Juſt as the Shores vaniſh, and Mountains 
dwindle to a Spot, when the Sailor, ſurrounded 
by Skies and Qcean, throws his laſt Look on 
his native Land. How clearly do I now diſ- 
cover the Cheat? May it never impoſe upon my 
unwary Imagination again ! I find, there is no- 
thing abiding on this Side Eternity. A lung Du- 
ration, in a State of finite Exiſtence, is mere 
Illuſion.— Perhaps, the Healthy and the Gay may 
not readily credit the ſerious 'T ruth ; eſpecially 
from a young Pen, and new to its Employ. Let 
us then refer ourſelves to the Deciſion of the 
Ancient. Aſk ſome venerable old Perſon, that 
is juſt marching off the mortal Stage, Heu 
pernicius curſore, & quidem lets quid ferente. Rayi- 
dius tamen adbuc undas, non ſecant, ſed ſupervolant, 
 navigiola papyro contexta, Omnium rapidilſime aerem 


2 alis permotitur aquila, preveipiti lapſu ruenst 
In frædam. 


9 3 may 
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many have been the Days of the Years of thy 
Life * ? It was a Monarch's Queſtion, and there- 
fore can want no Recommendation to the faſhion- 
able World. —Obſerve, how He ſhakes his hoary 
Locks, and from a deep-felt Conviction replies; 
& Fourſ.ore Years have finiſhed their Rounds, 
& to furrow theſe Cheeks, and cloathe this Head 
& in Snow. Such a Term may ſeem long and 
6 large to inconſiderate Youth. But O] how 
ce ſhort, how ſcanty, to one that has made the 
« Experiment] Short, as a Gleam of tranſient 
& Sunſhine ; ſcanty, as the Shadow that de- 
c parteth.“ Methinks, it was but Yeſterday, 
« that I exchanged my childiſh Sports, for 
& manly Exerciſes; and now I am reſigning 
te them both, for the Sleep of Death. As ſoon 
„ as we are born, we begin to draw to our 
« Fnd; and how ſmall is the Interval, between 
« the Cradle and the Tomb?” — O] may we 
believe this Teſtimony of mature Age! May 
every Evening bring it, with clearer Evidence, 
to our Minds; and may we form ſuch an Eſti- 


mate of the little Pittance, while it is upon the 


advancing Hand, as we ſhall certainly make, 
when the Sands are all run down. | 
LE T me add one Reflection on the Mort to 


| de done, while this Shuttle is flying through the 


Loom. 
* Gen. xlvii. 8. | 
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Loom. A Work of no ſmall Difficulty, and 
yet of the utmoſt Conſequence.—Haſt Thou not 
ſeen, haſt Thou not heard of, the Excellent of 
the Earth, who were living Images of their 
Maker? His Divine Likeneſs was transfuſed 1 into 
their Hearts, and beamed forth in all their Con- 
duct. Beamed forth in the Meetneſi of 1/7 dam, 
and Purity of Affection; in all the tender Offices 
of Love, and all the noble Efforts of Zeal. To 
be ſtampt with the ſame beautiful 51 ignature, and 
to be Followers of Them, as They were of 
CHRIST ; this, this is thy Buſineſt. On the 
A ccchplihenicnt of this, thy «ternal All depends, 
And, will an Affair of ſuch unſpeakable Weight 
admit of a Moment's Delay, or conſiſt with the 
leaſt Remiſneſs —Eſpecially, ſince much of thy 
appointed Time is already elapſed, and the Re- 
mainger i is all Uncertainty, fave only that it is in 
the very Act to fly. Or ſuppoſe, Thou hadſt 
made a Covenant with the Grave, and waſt 
aſſured of reaching the Age of Methuſelah how 
ſoon would even ſuch a Leaſe expire Extend 
it, if you pleaſe, ſtill farther, and let it be co- 
exiſtent with Nature itſelf: Yet how ſpeedily 
will the Conſummation of all Things commence | 
For, yet a very little, while, and the commiſ- 
ſioned Archangel lifts up his Hand to Heaven, 
and ſwears by the Almighty Name, That 
C4 Tims 
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Time ſhall be no longer v. Then, abuſed Oppor- 

tunities will never return; and net Opportuni- 
| ties 


This alludes to the Beginning of Revelations 
the xth ; which, abſtracted from its ſpiritual Mean- 
ing, and conſidered only as a ſtately Piece of Ma- 
chinery, well deſerves our Attention; and, I will 
venture to ſay, has not its /#perior, perhaps not its 
equal, in any of the moſt celebrated Maſters of 
Greece and Rome. All that is gloomy or beautiful 
m the Atmoſphere, all that is ſtriking or magnificent 
in every Element, is taken in to heighten the Idea. 
Yet nothing is diſproportionate, but an uniform Air 
of ineffable Majeſty greatens, exalts, ennobles the 
Whole. Be pleaſed to obſerve the 4/pe# of this 
auguſt Perſonage. All the Brightneſs of the Sun 
ſhines in his Countenance, and all the Rage of the 
Fire burns in his Feet. —See his Apparel. The 
Clouds compoſe his Robe, and the Drapery of the 
Sky floats upon his Shoulders, The Rainbow forms 
his Diadem, and that which © compaſſeth the Hea- 
ven with a glorious Circle,” is the Ornament of 
his Head. Behold: his Aeritude. One Foot ſtands 


on the Ocean, and the other reſts on the Land. 


The wide-extended Earth, and the World of Wa- 
ters, ſerve as Pedeſtals for thoſe mighty Columns. 
— Conſider the Action. His Hand is lifted up to 
the Height of the Stars. He ſpeaks; and the Re- 
gions of the Firmament echo with the mighty Ae- 
cents, as the midnight Deſert reſounds with the 


Lion's Roar. The Artillery ot the Skies is diſ- 


charged at the Signal, a Peal of ſevenfold Thunder 
ſpreads the Alarm, and prepares the World to re- 
ceive his Orders.—To finiſh all, and give the higheſt 

| 1 | Grandeur, 
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ties will never more be offered. Then, ſhould 
negligent Mortals wiſh ever ſo paſſionately for a 
few Hours, a few Moments only, to be thrown 
back from the opening Eternity, Thouſands of 
Morlds would not be able to procure the Grant. 

_ SHALL I now be induftrious to Sorten, what 
is no longer than a Span; or to quicken the Pace 
of what is ever on the Ming? Shall I ſquander 
away what is wnutterably important, while it 
laſts; and, when once departed, is altogether 
irrevocable ? O] my Soul, forbear the Folly, 
forbear the deſperate Extravagance. Wilt Thou 
chide as a Loiterer, the Arrow that boundeth 


Grandeur, as well as the utmoſt Solemnity, to the 
Repreſentation, hear the Decree that iſſues from his 
Mouth. He uber by HIM that liveth for ever 
and ever. In whatever Manner ſo majeſtic a Perſon 
had expreſſed Himſelf, He could not fail of com- 
manding univerſal Attention. But, when He con- 
rms his Speech by a moſt ſacred and inviolable 
Oath, we are not only wrapt in filent Suſpenſe, but 
overwhelmed with the profoundeſt Awe. —— He 
ſwears, That Time ſhall be no longer. Was ever 
Voice ſo full of Terror, ſo big with Wonder ? It 
roclaims, not the Fall of Empires, but the final 
eriod of Things. It ftrikes off the Wheels of Na- 
ture; bids Ages and Generations ceaſe to roll; and, 
with one potent Word, conſigns a whale World over 
to Diſſolution. — This is one among a Multitude of 
very ſublime and mafterly Strokes, to be found in that 
too-much neglected Book—the Bible, * © 


| from 
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from the String, or ſweep away Diamonds as the 
Refuſe of thy Houſe ? — Throw Time away! 
Aſtoniſhing, ruinous, irreparable Profuſeneſs ! 
Throw Empires away, and be blameleſs. But 
Ol] be parſimonious of thy Days; huſband thy 
precious Hours. They go connected, indiſſo- 
lubly connected, with Heaven or Hell *. In- 
proved, they are a ſure Pledge of everlaſting 
Glory; wafted, they are a ſad Preface to never- 
ending Confuſion and Anguiſh. 


THE Dar#neſs is now at its Height; and I 
cannot but admire the obliging Manner of its 
taking Place. It comes not with a blunt and 
abrupt Inciuility, but makes gentle and reſpectful 
Advances. A precipitate Tranſition from the 
Splendors of Day, to all the Horrors of Mid- 
night, would be both inconvenient and frightful. 
It would bewilder the Traveller in his Journey; 
it would ftrike the Creation with Amazement; 
and, perhaps, be pernicious to the Organs of 
Sight. Therefore the Gloom ruſhes not upon 


® I have 1 ſoen, upon a Sun-dial, che 
following Inſcription ; which, I think, is the moſt 
proper Motto for the Inftrument which meaſures our 
Time; and the moſt friking Aamonition, that can 
poſibiy be given to the various Crouds of Beholders. 
— bec momento pendet Eternitas. 


us 
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us inſtantaneouſly, but increaſes by low De- 
grees; and, ſending Twilight beſore as its Har- 
binger, 3 advertiſes us of its Approach. 
By this Means, we are prepared for the Change, 
and are able to take all ſuitable and timely Mea- 
ſures for its Reception,——'T hus graciouſly has 
Providence regulated, not only the grand Viciſ- 
ſitudes of the Seaſons, but alſo the common Inter- 
changes of Light and Darkneſs, with an apparent 
Reference to our Comfort. | 

Nov the fierce [nhalitants of the Foreſt for 
ſake their Dens. A thouſand grim Forms, 
thouſand growling Monſters, pace the Deſert. 
Death is in their Jaws, while, ſtung with Hun- 
ger, and athirſt for Blood, they roam their 
nightly Rounds. — Ol] unfortunate Traveller, 
overtaken by the Night in thoſe diſmal Wilds 
How muſt He ſtand aghaſt at the mingled Yell 
of ravenous Throats, and Lions roaring; after 
their Prey! Defend Him, propitious Heaven ! 
or elſe He muſt ſee his endearing Spouſe, and 
hail his native Home, no more — Now the 
prowling Wolf, like a murtherous Ruffian, dogs 
the Shepherd's Footſteps, and beſets his bleating 
Charge. The Fox, like a crafty Felon, ſteals 
to the thatched Cottage, and carries off the 
feathered Booty. 

HAPPY 
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HA for the World, were theſe the only 
Deſtroyers that walk in Darkneſs. But, alas 
there are Savages in human Shape, who, muffled 
in Shades, infeſt the Abodes of civilized Life. 
The Sons of Vi olence make Choice of this Sea- 
ſon *, to perpetrate the moſt eutrageous Acts of 
Wrong and Robbery. The Adulterer waiteth 
for the Twilight, and, baſer than the Villain on 
the Highway, betrays the Honour of his Boſom- 
friend. Now Fa#tim forms her cloſe Cabals, Y 
and whiſpers her traiterous Infinuations, Now 
Rebellion plans her accurſed Plots, and prepares 
the Train to blow a Nation into Ruin. Now. 
Crimes, that hide their odious Heads in the Day, 
haunt the Seats of Society, and ftalk through 
the Gloom with audaciaus Front. Now the 
Permin of the Stews crawl from their lurking 
Holes, to wallow in Sin, and feed on the Venom 7 
of the Night. Each ſoothing Himſelf with the 4 
fond Notion, That all is fafe ; That no Eye ſees, ; 
AnD are They then l Prepoſterous % 
Madmen! To draw the Curtain between their 
infamous Practices, and a little Set of Mortals; 


* When Night 
Darkens the Streets, then wander forth the Sons 


Of Belial, flown with Inſolence and Wine. 1 
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but lay them open to all theſe chaſte and wakeful 
Eyes of Heaven *. — Are they then concealed ? 
No, truly : Were theſe vigilant Luminaries. 
cloſed , an Eye #eener than the Lightning's Flaſh, 
brighter than Ten thouſand Suns, beholds their 
every Motion. Their thicke/t Shades are beam- 
ing Day +, to the jealous Inſpector, and ſupreme 
Judge of human Actions. Deluded Creatures 
have ye not heard, have ye not read, That 
c Clouds and Datkneſs are round about Him I * 
In that very Gloom, to which you fly for 
Covert, He erects his Throne. What you 
reckon your Screen, is the Bar of his Tribunal. 
O] remember this: ſtand in Awe, and ſin not. 
Remember, that the great and terrible Gop is 
about your Path t, when you take your mid- 


night 


„ Sed luna vider, ſed dera teftes 
Intendunt oculos. 


+ This is finely and very forcibly —_ by 
the Pſalmiſt : JF 1 ſay, Peraduenture the Darkneſs 
ſhall cover me, then ſhall my Night be turned to Day : 
Or, as it may be rendered ſomewhat more empha- 
tically „Even the Night hall be broad N all 
N me. Pal. cxxxix. 10. 

ſal. xcvii. 2. 

he original Words arè much fronger than the 
34 ron TM and - 0n fignify, Thou 
fifteft my Path, and art familiarly or intimately ac-. 
Luainted with all my Ways. The former, I appre- 


hend, 
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night Range; is about your Bed, when you in- 
dulge the looſe Deſire; and ſpies out all your 
Mays, be they ever fo ſecretly conducted, or 
artfully diſguiſed. 


Some Minutes ago, a Paſſenger croſſed along 
the Road. His Horſe's Foot ſtruck the Ground, 
and fetched Fire from a Flint. My Eye, tho” 
at a Diſtance, catched the View; and faw, with 
great Clearneſs, the bright Sparkles : Of which, 
had I been ever ſo near, I ſhould not have diſ- 
cerned the leaſt Glimpſe, under the Blaze of 


Day 4.— 80, when Pere has drawn a Veil 
over 


hend, Fs the exact 8 which the Al- 
mighty taketh, the latter implying the conſtant In- 
Section which He exerciſeth over all the Circum- 
ſtances of our Conduct. P. cxxxix. 2. 

* I beg Leave to inform the young Gentleman, 
whoſe Name dignifies my Dedication, That this 
was a Remark. of his honoured Father, when we 
rode together, and converſed in a duſky Evening. 
I mention this Circumſtance, partly to ſecure the 
Paragraph from Contempt, partly to give Him and 
the World an Idea of that eminently ſerious Taſte, 
which diſtinguiſhed my deceaſed Friend. — The /:/5 
obvious the Ræflection, the more clearly it diſcovers a 
Turn of Mind remarkably ſpiritual, which would 
ſuffer nothing to eſcape, without yielding ſome reli- 
gious Improvement: And the meaner the Incident, 
the more admirable was that Fertility of Imagina- 

tion, 
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over the Gaiety of our Hearts; when Misfor- 
tunes have ec:ipſed the Splendor of our outward 
Circumſtances ; how many important Convictions 
preſent themſelves with the brighteſt Evidence ? 
Under the Sunſhine of Profperity they lay un- 
diſcovered ; but, when ſome intervening” Cloud 
has darkned the Scene, they emerge out of their 
Obſcurity, and even glitter upon our Minds. 
Then, the Norld, that deluſive Cheat, confeſſes 
her Emptineſs ; ; but IEsus, the bright and 
Morning - Star, beams forth with inimitable Luſtre. 
T hen, Vice loſes all her fallacious Allurements ; 
that painted Strumpet is horrible as the Hags' of 
Hell; but Virtue, deſpiſed Virtue, . gains Love- 
Imeſs- from a louring Providence, and treads the 
Shades with mote than mortal Charms. —May” 
this reconcile me, and all the Sant of Sorrow, to 
our appointed Share of Suffering. If Tribu- 
lation tend to diſſipate the inward Darkneſs, 
an i pour heavenly Day” upon our Minds, wel 
come Diſtreſs, welcome Diſ..ppointment, wel⸗ 
come whatever our froward- Fleſh, or peeviſh 
Paſſions, would miſcal Calamities. Theſe A 
Mictions, which are but for a Moment, fall 
ſit eaſy upon our Spirits; _ſince they beftiend 


our —— FOI our and fo\ 
5 K. wurd. 


tion, which 1 OY the nobleſt Truths '; 
the moſt trivial Occurrences, 
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% work out for us a far more exceeding and eter - 
„ nal Height 7 Glory *.“ 


How has this Darkneſs ſnatched every | ſplen- 
did and graceful Object from my Sight? It has 
daſhed the Sponge over the Pictures of Spring, 
and deſtroyed all the delicate Diftin&ions of 
T hings. Where are now the fine Tinges, that 
ſo lately charmed me from the glowing Parterre? 
The Bluſh is ſtruck out from the Cheeks of the 
Roſe, and the ſnowy Hue is dropt from the 
Lily. I caſt my Eyes towards a magnificent 
Seat; but the aſ cap Columns, and fair-ex- 


Tp Cor: i iv. 17. The great Stephens, that Oracle 
of Grecian Learning, tranſlates our Apoſtle's Phraſe 
— * 22 nihil magis dici aut fi ag po- 
zeft. But how does the Senſe riſe ? How is — I 

„ under Tavo ſuch forcible Expreſhons ? — 

The whole Verſe is a Maſterpiece of the beautiful 
Antithefis, the lively Deſcription, and the nervous 
Diction. It is one of thoſe noble Paſſages in the in- 
ſpired Writings, which, like ſome rich aromatic 
Plants, cannot be transferred from their own gene- 
rous and native Soil, without being impaired in their 
Vivacity, and loſing much of their Delicacy. -Per- 
haps, the following Verſion may be ſomewhat leſs 

injurious to the ſacred Original, ” than the common 
7, ore” a ;z — Our very light Affiittion, which is 
but juft for the prefent Moment, <worketh out a far 
more exceeding, an incomparably great, and eternal 


Weight of - «agg | 
panded 
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panded Front, are mingled in rude Confuſion. 
Without the Sun, all the Elegance of the bloom- 
ing World is a mere Blank, all the Symmetry of 
Architecture a ſhapeleſs Heap. 

Is not this an expreſſive Emblem of the Love- 
lineſs, which the Sun of Righteouſneſs transfuſes 
into all that is amiable ? Was it not for Jesus 
and his Merits, I ſhould ſigh with Anguiſh of 
Spirit, even while I rove through Ranks of the 
moſt beautiful Flowers, or breathe amidſt a Wil- 
derneſs of Sweets. Was it not for J=sUs and 


his Merits, I ſhould roam, like ſome diſconſolate 


Spectre, even through the Smiles of Creation, 


and the Careſſes of Fortune. My Converſation 
in this World, though dreſſed in the moſt en- 


gaging Forms of external Pleaſure, would be like 


the Paſſage of a condemned Malefafor through 


enamelled Meadows, and Bowers of Bliſs, to be 


broke upon the Wheel, or tortured to Death 
on the Rack. But a daily Reflection on the 
LAaMs's atoning Blood; a comfortable Truſt 
that my Soul is reconciled through this glorious 
Expiation ; this is the Ray, the golden Ray, 
that irradiates the Face of the Univerſe, This 
is the Oil of Beauty, which makes all Things 
wear a chearful Aſpect; and the Oil of Glagneſs, 
which diſpoles the Spectator to behold them with 

F „D. Delight. 
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Delight *. This, this, is the ſecret Charm, that 
teaches Nature, in all her Operations, ſo exqui- 
ſitely to pleaſe. | 


« Man goeth forth to his Work, and to his 
& Labour, till the Evening.” But then his 
Strength fails; his Spirits flag ; and he ſtands in 
need, not only of ſome Reſpite from Toil, but 
of ſome kindly and ſovereign Refreſhments.— 
What an admirable Proviſion for this Purpoſe, 
is Sleep ? Sleep introduces a moſt welcome Va- 
cation, both for the Soul and Body. The Exer- 
ciſes of the Brain, and the Labours of the Hands, 


© Thus applicy, that fine Piece of Flattery, ad- 
dreſſed to the Heathen Emperor, is ſtrictly and lite- 


rally true. 


Vultus ubi tuus 


Aﬀulfet populs, gratior it dies, 
Et foles melius nitent. HoR Ax. 


Which I would caſt in a Chriſtian Mould, and thus 
tranſlate: | | 
When Faith preſents the pay) Death, 
And whiſpers, © This is thine; ” 
Sweetly my riſing Hours advance, 
And peacefully decline. | 


While ſuch my Views, the raqjant Sun 
Sheds a more ſprightly Ry; 


Fach Object ſmiles ; all Nature Charms ; 


I ſing my Cares away. . 
are 


are at once diſcontinued. So that the weary 
Limbs repair their exhauſted Vigour, 'while the 
penſiue Thoughts drop their Load of Sorrows, and 
the buſy ones reſt from the Fatigue of intenſe 
Application. Moſt reviving Cordial] Equally 
beneficial to our animal and intellectual Powers. 
It ſupples the fe/bly Machine, and keeps all its 
nice Movements in a proper Hoſture for eaſy 
Play. It animates the thinking Faculties with 
freſh Alacrity, and rekindles their Ardor for the 
Studies of the Dawn. Without thefe enlivening 
Recruits, how'ſoon would the moſt robuft Con- 
fiitution be waſted into a walking Skeleton, and 
the moſt learned Sage degenerate into à heary 
Idiot? Some time ago, I beheld, with Surprize, 
poor Florio. His Air was wild, his Countenance 
meagre, his Speech roving and difconcerted. 
Inquiring the Cauſe of this ſtrange Alteration, I 


was informed, That, for feveral Nights, he had 


not cloſed his Eyes in Sleep. For Want of 
which noble Reftorative, that ſprightly* Vouth, 
who was once the Life of the Diſcourſe, and the 
Darling of the Company, is become a Spectacle 
of Miſery and Horror. 

How many of my Fellow-Creatures are, at 
this very Inſtant, confined to the Bed of Lan- 
guiſping, and complaining, with that illuſtrious 
Sufferer of old, Miariſome Nights are appointed 
1 to 
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to me? Inſtead of indulging ſoft Repoſe, they 
are counting the tedious Hours ; telling every 
ſtriking Clock; or meaſuring the very Moments 
by their throbbing Pulſe. How many, haraſſed 
with Pain, moſt paſſionately long to obtain ſome 
little Truce from their Agonies, in peaceful 
Slumbers? How many, /ic# with Diſquietude, 
and reſtleſs even on their downy Pillows, would 
purchaſe this tranſient Oblivion of their Woes, 
almoſt at any Rate ?—That, which Wealth can- 
not procure, which Multitudes ſigh for in vain, 
thy G o p has beſtowed on Thee, times out of 
Number. The welcome Viſitant, punctual at 
the needed Hour, has entered thy Chamber, and 
poured his Poppies round thy Couch. Has gently 
cloſed thy Eye-lids, and ſhed his ſlumberous 
Dews over all thy Senſes, 

St Sleep is ſo abſolutely neceſſary, fo in- 
eſtimably valuable, obſerve, what a fine Appa- 
ratus Almighty Goodneſs has made, to accom- 
modate us with the balmy Bleſſing. With how 
kind a Precaution He removes whatever might 
obſtruct its Acceſs, or impede its Influence. He 
draws around us the Curtain of Darkneſs, which 
inclines us to a drowſy Indolence, and conceals 
every Object that might too ſtrongly agitate the 
Senſe. He conveys Peace into our Apartments, 
and impoſes Silence on the whole Creation, 
Every 
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Every Animal is bidden to tread ſoftly, or rather 
to ceaſe from its Motions, when Man is retiring 
to his Repoſe. May we not diſcern, in this 
gracious Diſpoſition of Things, the tender Cares 
of a Nurſing- Mother; who huſhes every Noiſe, 
and ſecludes every Diſturbance, when She has 


laid the Child of her Love to Reſt ? So, by ſuch 
ſoothing Circumſtances, and gently-working 
Opiates, HE giveth to his Beloved Sleep &. 
ANOTHER ſignal Inſtance of a Providence 
intent upon our Welfare, is, That we are pre- 
ſerved /afe in the Hours of Slumber, How are 
we then loſt to all Apprehenſion of Danger, 
even though the Murderer be at our Bed-fide, or 
his naked Sword at our Breaſt. Deſtitute of all 
Concern for ourſelves, we are unable to think of, 
much more to provide for, our own Security, 
At theſe Moments, therefore, we lie open to 
innumerable Perils, and eſpecially to the Incur- 
fions of our ſpiritual Enemy, without either 
Vigilance to obſerve the Foe, or Strength to reſift 
the Aſſault. What dreadful Miſchief might the 
Adverſary of Mankind work, were there not an 
inviſible Hand to controul his Rage, and protect 
poor Mortals? What Scenes of Horror might 


he repreſent to our Imaginations, and . ſcare 


* Pal, cxxvii. 2, 
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ce us with Dreams, or terrify us with Vi- 


„ fions *?”” But the Keeper of Iſrael, who 
never flumbers, nor fleeps, interpoſes in our Be- 
half; at once to cheriſh us under his ings, and 
to defend us as with a Shield. It is ſaid of Solo- 
mon, That Threeſcore valiant Men were about 
& his Bed, all expert in War, every one with 
& his Sword upon his Thigh, becauſe of Fear in 
e the Night +.” But One greater than Solomon, 
One mightier than Myriads of armed Hoſts, 
even the great JEHOV AH, in whom is everlaſt- 
ing Strength, HE vouchſafes to watch over our 
ſleeping Minutes, and to ſtop all the Avenues of 
Il.—O ! the unwearied and condeſcending Good- 
neſs of our Creator | Who lulls us to our Reſt, 
by bringing on the ſilent Shades, and plants his 
own ever-watchful Eye as our Centinel, while 
we enjoy the needful Repoſe. 


REASON now reſigns her ſedate Office, 
and Fancy, extravagant Fancy, leads the Mind 


* What a complete Maſter that malignant Spirit 
is, in exhibiting viſſonary Repreſentations, appears 
from his Conduct towards CHRIS T on the high 
Mountain ; and that he is too ready, if not re- 
ſtrained by an over-ruling Power, to employ his 
Dexterity in aflicting Mankind, is evident from his 
Treatment of 76. See Luke iv. 5. Job vii. 14. 

+ Cant. iii. 7, 8. 

through 


on the NIGHT. 39 
through a Maze of Vanity. The Head is erouded 
with falſe Images, and tantalized with the moſt 
ridiculous Miſapprehenſions of Things. Some 
are expatiating amidſt Fairy Fields, and gather- 
ing Garlands of viſionary Bliſs ; while their Bo- . 
dies are ſtretched on a Wiſp of Straw, and ſhel- 
tered by the Cobwebs of a Barn. Others, quite 
inſenſible of their Rooms of State, are mourning 
in a deleful Dungeon, or ſtruggling with the rage- 
ing Billows. Perhaps, with haſty Steps, they 
climb the craggy Cliff; and, with real Anxiety, 
fly from the imaginary Danger. Or elſe, be- 
numbed with ſudden Fear, and finding them- 
ſelves unable to eſcape, they give up at once 
their Hopes, and their Efforts ; and, though re- 
clined on a Couch of Ivory, are finking, all 
helpleſs and diſtreſſed, in the furious Whirlpool. 
So unaccountable are the Yagaries of the Brain, 
while Sleep maintains its Dominion over the 
Limbs ! 

Bur is This the only Seaſon, when abſurd and 
incoherent Irregularities play their Magic on our 
Minds? Are there not Thoſe who dream even 
in their waking Moments? Some pride Them- 
ſelves in a Notion of ſuperior Excellence, becauſe 
the Royal Favour has annexed a few ſplendid 
Titles to their Names; or becauſe the dying 
Silkworm has bequeathed her fineft Threads, to 

| D 4 : cover 
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cover their Nakedneſs —Others congratulate 
their own ſignal Happineſs, becauſe Loads of 
golden Lumber are amaſſed together in their Cof- 
fers; or promiſe themſelves a moſt ſuperlative 
Felicity indeed, when ſome thouſands more are 
added to the uſeleſs Heap. Nor are there want- 
ing others, who gape after ſubſtantial Satif- 
factions from airy Applauſe ; and flatter them- 
ſelves with, I know not what, Immortality in 
the momentary Buz of Renown. Are any of 
Theſe a whit more reaſonable in their Opinions, 
than the poor ragged Wretch in his Revertes, 
who, while ſnoring under a Hedge, exults in the 
Poſſeſſion of his fately Palace, and ſumptuous 
Furniture? — If Perſons, who are very Vaſſals 
to their own domineering Paſſions, and led cap- 
tive by numberleſs Temptations ; if theſe Per- 
ſons pique themſelves with a Conceit of their 
Liberty, and fancy themſelves the generous and 
gallant Spirits of the Age; where is the Dif- 
ference between Theirs and the Madman's 
1 Frenzy, who, though chained to the Floor, is 
1 throned in Thought, and wielding an imaginary 
HM Sceptre ? In a Word; as many as borrow 
| their Dignity from a Cap of Feathers ; or ſend 
1 their Souls to ſeek for Bliſs in the Blandiſhments 
of Senſe, or in any thing ſhort of the incor- 
ruptible Inheritance; what are they but Dreamers 
. with 
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with their Eyes open 3 delirious, though in 
Health ? 

WourLD you ſee their Pi#ure drawn to the 
very Life, and the Succeſs of their Schemes cal- 
culated with the utmoſt Exa&neſs, caſt your Eye 
upon that fine Repreſentation exhibited by the 
Prophet: It all be even as when à hungry Mar 
dreameth, and behold, he cateth; - but he awake- 
eth, and his Soul is empty: Or as when a thirfly 
Man dreameth, and behold, he drinketh ; but he 
awaketh, and behold, he is faint, and his Soul 
hath Appetite *. Such is the Race, and ſuch the 
Prize, of all thoſe Candidates for Honour and 
Joy, who run wide of the Mark of the high 
Calling of God in CHRIST JESUS. They 
live in Vanity, and die in Woe, —— Awaken 
us, merciful LorD, from theſe noon- tide Trances ! 

Awaken us, while Conviction may turn to our 
Advantage, and not ſerve only to increaſe our 
Torment. O! let our “ Eyes be inlightened, 
c to diſcern the Things that are excellent; 
and no longer be impoſed upon by fantaſtic Ap- 
pearances, which, however pompous they may 
ſeem, will prove more empty than the Viſions of 
the Night, more tranſient than the Dream that 
is forgotten. 


* Iſa, xxix. 8. 
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THrrs is the Time, in which Gho/ts are ſup- 
poſed to make their Appearance. Now 5 the 
timorous Imagination teems with Phantoms, and 
creates numberleſs Terrors to itſelf. Now dreaty 
Forms, in ſullen State, ſtalk along the Gloom; 
or, ſwifter than Lightening, glide acroſs the 
Shades. Now, Voices more than' mortal * are 
heard from the echoing Vaults, and Groans iſſue 
from 'the hollow Tombs. Now, melancholy 
Spectres viſit the Ruins of ancient Monaſteries, 
and frequent the ſolitary Dwellings of the Dead, 
They paſs and repaſs, in unfubſtantial Images, 
along the forſaken Galleries ; or take their deter- 
mined Stand over ſome lamented Grave. How 
often has the School- Boy fetched a long Circuit, 
and trudged many a needleſs Step, in order to 
avoid the haunted Church-yard ? Or, if Neceſ- 
ſity, ſad Neceflity, has obliged him to croſs the 
Spot, where human Skulls are lodged below, and 
the baleful Yews ſhed ſupernumerary Horrors 
above; a thouſand hideous Stories ruſh into his 
Memory; Fear adds Wings to his Feet; he 
ſcarce touches the Ground ; dares not once look 


Vor quogue per lucos vulgo exaudita filentes 
Irgens, & fimulacra modis pallentia miris 


Viſa ſub obſcurum noctis. Viks. 
Eng behind 


| on the NIGHT. 43 
behind him; and bleſſes his good Fortune, if na 
frightful Sound purred at his Heels, if no ghaſtly 
Shape bolted upon his Sight *. 

*T is ftrange, to obſerve the exceflive Timis 
dity that poſſeſſes many Peoples Minds, on this 
| fanciful Occaſion; while they are void of all Con- 
cern on others of the moſt tremendous Imports 
Thoſe, who are ſtartled, in any dark and lonely 
Walk, at the very Apprebenſion of a: ſingle 
Spectre, are nevertheleſs unimpreſſed at the fare 
Proſpedt of entering into a whole World of dif- 
embodied Beings. Nay, are without any Emo- 
tions of Awe, though they know themſelves ts 
be haſting into the Preſence of the great, infi- 
nite, and eternal Spirit. Should ſome pale Mefſo 
ſenger, from the Regions of the Dead, draw back 
our Curtains, at the Hour of Midnight, and, 
appointing ſome particular Place, ſay, as the 
horrid Apparition to Brutus, ll meet Thee 


there + : I believe, the boldeſt Heart would feel 


* Sce that valuable Poem ſtiled The Grawe, 


Line 

1 . Story of Brutus, and his evil Genias, is 
wel known. Nor muſt it be denied, that the pre- 
ciſe Words of the Spectre to the Hero were, TI 
meet Thee at Philippi. But as this would not anſwer 
my Purpoſe, I was obliged to make an Alteration in 
the Circumſtance of Place. 


ſomething 
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ſomething like a Panic; would ſeriouſly think 
upon the Adventure, and be in Pain for the 
Event. But when a Voice from Heaven cries, in 
the awakening Language. of the Prophet, Pre- 
pare to meet thy GOD, O Iſrael *; how little is 
the Warning regarded ? How ſoon is it forgot ? 
Prepoſterous Stupidity ! To be utterly uncon- 
cerned, where it is the trueſt Wiſdom to take the 
Alarm ; and to be all Trepidation, where there 
is nothing really terrible. Do Thou, my Soul, 
remember thy Saviour's Admonition ; “ I will 
& forewarn you, whom you ſhall fear. Fear 
c“ not theſe imaginary Horrors of the Night; 
cc but fear that awf/ Being, whoſe Revelation 
« of Himſelf, though with Expreſſions of pecu- 
& lar Mercy, made Moſes, his favourite Servant, 
cc tremble exccedingly : Whoſe Manifeſtation, 
« with Purpoſes of inexorable Vengeance, will 
« make mighty Conquerors, that were familiar 
& with Dangers, and eſtranged to Diſmay, call 
cc upon the Mountains to fall on them, and the 
% Rocks to cover them: The maje/tic Menace 
de of whoſe Eye, when He comes attended with 
& thouſand thouſands of his immortal Hoſts, will 
4 make the very Heavens cleave aſunder, and 
ce the World flec away. O!] dread his Di/- 


* 


Amos iv. 12. 
&« pleaſure 3 
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© pleaſure ; fecure his Favour ; and then Thou 
«© may'ſt commit all thy other Auxieties to the 
cc Wind; Thou may'ſt laugh at every other 
« Fear,” 
T 11s brings to my Mind a memorable and 
amazing Occurrence, recorded in the Book of 
Feb : Which, I think, is a moſt inconteſtable 
Proof of the real Exiſtence of Apparitions, on 
ſome very extraordinary Emergencies ; while it 
diſcountenances thoſe Legions of idle Tales, which 
Superſtition has raiſed, and Credulity received. 
Since it teaches us, that if, at any Time, thoſe 
Viſitants from the unknown World render them- 
ſelves perceivable by Mortals, it is not upon any 
Errand of frivolous Conſequence ; but to convey 
Intelligences of the utmoſt Moment, or to work 
Impreſſions of the higheſt Advantage. 
*I'was in the Dead of Night. All Nature 
lay involved in Darkneſs. Every Creature was 
buried in Sleep. The moſt profound Silence 
reigned through the Univerſe. In theſe ſolemn 
Moments, Eliphax alone, all wakeful and ſoli- 
tary, was muſing upon ſublime and heavenly 
Subjects —— When, lo] an awful Being, from 
the inviſible Realms, burſt into his Apartment #. 
A Spirit paſſed before his Face. Aftoniſhment 
-.. 2 |-/ 1 feimed 
Job iv. 13, 14, &c. I have given this fine Picture 
a modern 


Vaice was heard. A Voice, for the Importance 
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ſeized the Beholder. His Bones ſhivered within 
Him; his Fleſh trembled all over Him; and the 
Hair of his Head ſtood erect with Horror. 
Sudden and unexpected was the Appearance of 
the Phantom; but not ſuch its Departure. It 
Food fiill, to preſent itſelf more fully to his View. 
It made a folemn Pauſe, to prepare his Mind for 
ſome momentous Meflage.——A fter which, a 


of its Meaning, worthy to be had in everlaſting 
Remembrance; for the Solemnity of its Delivery, 
enough to alarm a Heart of Stone. It ſpoke; 
and this was the Purport of its Words; — ©* SHall 
Man, frail and wretched Man, be Fuſt before 
<« the mighty GOD? Shall even the moſt up- 
t right and accompliſhed of Mortals be Pure in the 


a modern Dreſs, rather for the Sake of Variety and 
Illuſtration, than from any Apprehenſion of im- 
proving the admirable Original. Such an Attempt, 
1 am ſenſible, would be more abſurd, than to lacquer 
Gold, or paint the Diamond. The Deſcription in 
Eliphaz's own Language is awful and affecting to 
the laſt Degree. A Night-Piece, dreſſed in all the 
Circumſtances of the deepeſt Horror. I queſtion, 
whether Shake/pear himſelf, though ſo peculiarly 
happy for his great Command of terrifying Images, 
has any Thing ſuperior or comparable to this. 'The 
Judges of fine Compoſition ſee the maſterly Strokes; 
and, I believe, the moſt ordinary Reader feec/s them, 


chilling his Blood, and awakening Emotions of 


Dread in his Mind, 
00 8 ight 
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ce Sight of his Maker * ? Behold, and conſider 
« it attentively. He put ns ſuch Truft in his 
te moſt exalted Servants, as ſhould beſpeak them 
<« altogether incapable of Defe&, or authorize 

e them to arrogate any Honour to themſelves. 
* And his very Angels, without the leaft Injury 
<« to their Character, Fe charged with Folly ; 
« as finking, even in the higheſt Perfection of 
on their Holineſs, infinitely beneath his tranſcen- 
cc dent Glories : and falling, even in all the 
« Fidelity of their Obedience, inexpreflibly 
« ſhort of the Homage due to his moſt adorable 
6 Majeſty. And if angelic Natures muſt not 
„ 'preſume to juſtify either Themſelves, or their 
be Services, before immaculate and uncreated 


« Purity; how much leſs does ſuch a Cartiage 
lie become Them, that dwell in Houſes of Clay; 


: » There ſeems to be a ſignificant and beautiful 
G in the Hebrew Words WN and 22, 


_ I'have en N to preſerve by a Sort of 
ic Px fon, The Reader will obſerve a 


"Y Tam given to the Sentiment, and much 'zoblzr 
than that which our Exgliſb Tranſlation exhibits, 
The Paſſage, thus rendered: ſpeaks a Truth incom- 
parably more weighty, and.needful to be inculcated. 
A Truth, exactly paraltel to that humbling Confef. 
ſion of the Prophet, Vs are all as an unilean Thing; 
and. 3 thay ſolemn. eee the Pſalmiſt, - /x 
Sue ght 1 no Man living be juſtified. Vide 
C in loc. 


cc whoſe 
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<< whoſe Original is from the Dull,” and whoſe 
cc State is all Imperfe&tion.? _' 5 
I wou obſerve from hence, the Sl fin- 
gular Neceſſity of that Poverty of Spirit, which 
intirely renounces its own Attainments, and con- 
ſequently ſubmits to the Righteouſneſs of the in- 
carnate Gop. To inculcate this Leſſon, the San 
of the Bleſſed came down from Heaven, and 
preſſed no other Principle with ſo repeated an 
Importunity on his Hearers. To inſtil the ſame 
Doctrine, the HoLy GHrosT. touched the Lips 
of the Apoſtles with ſacred Eloquence, and made 
it an eminent Part of their Commiſſion “ to 
<« bring down every high Imagination.” That 
no Expedient might be wanting, to give it a 
deep and laſting Efficacy on the human Mind, 
a Phantom ariſes from the Valley of the Shadow 
of Death, or a Teacher deſcends from the Ha- 
bitation of Spirits. Whatever then we' neglect, 
let us not negle to cultivate this Grace, which 
has been ſo r, taught, 0 ee in- 
forced. 1 6 


LM al u. 
C HaRK |! a doleful SE A 
and hideous Screams, it diſturbs the Silence of 
the peaceful Night. Tis the Screech-Otul, ſome- 
times in frantic, ſometimes i in diſconſolate Accents, 
© uttering 
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uttering her Woes *,—She flies the vocal Grove, 
and ſhuns the Society of all the feathered Choir. 
The blooming Gardens, and flowery Meads, 
have no Charms for Her, Obſcene - Shades, 
ragged Ruins, and Walls overgrown with Ivy, 4 
are her favourite Haunts, Above, the moulder- 
ing Precipice nods, and threatens a Fall; be-_ 
low, the Toad crawls, or the , poiſonous Adder 
hiſſes. The ſprightly Morning, which awakens 
other Animals into Joy, adminiſters no Pleaſure 
to this gloomy Recluſe. Even the ſmiling Face of 
Day, is her Averſion; and all its lovely Scenes 
create nothing but Uneaſineſs, 

So, juſt ſo, would it fare with the Ungadly, 
were it poſſible to ſuppoſe their Admiſſion into 
the chaſte and bright Abodes. of endleſs Felicity, | 
They would find nothing but Diſappointment 
and Shame, even at the Fountain-Head of Hap- 
pineſs and Honour, For how could the Tongue, 
habituated to Profaneneſs, taſte any Delight in 
joining the harmonious Adorations of Heaven ? 


* Solaque culminibus ferali carmine bubo 
_ Spe queri, Jongaſque i in fletum ducere V0ces. 


Thus ſung that charming Genius, that Prince of the” 

antient Poets, that moſt conſummate Maſter of Ele- 

gance and Accuracy ; ; all whoſe Sentiments are Na- 

ture, whoſe every Deſcription is a Pickure, whoſe * 

whole Language is Muſic — Virgil. 
E 


How 
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How could the Lips, cankered with Slander, re- 
liſh the Raptures of everlaſting Praiſe ? Where 
would be the Satisfaction of the vain Beauty, or 
the ſupercilious Grandee ? Since, in the Temple 
of the Skies, no Incenſe of Flattery would be 
addreſſed to the one, nor any obſequious Homage 
paid to the other. The tranſcendent and imma- 
culate Purity of the bleſſed GoD would flaſh 
Confuſion on the laſcivious Eye. And the en- 
vious Mind muſt be on a Rack of ſelf-torment- 
ing Paſſions, to obſerve Millions of happy Be- 
ings, ſhining in all the Perfection of Glory, and 
ſolacing themſelves in the Fulneſs of Joy, In 
ſhort, the unſanctified Soul, even amidſt the 
Manſions of immortal Bleſſedneſs, would be like 


this melancholy Bird, diſſodged from her dark- 
ſome Retirement, and impriſoned under the Beams 


of Day *. 
THE 


*I cannot forbear taking Notice, with what ad- 
mirable Empbaſis and Propriety our Lo x D touches 
this important Point, in his memorable Conference 
with Nicodemus. V. ily, verily, T ſay unto you, Ex- 
- a Man be born again, He CAaNNoT enter into the 

'ngdom of Heaven; q. d. I wave the Authority 
« of the ſupreme Judge, and ſpeak with the in- 
cc ſtructive Condeſcenſion of a Maſter in {/rae/l. 
« Though I might, without being liable to the leaſt 
« Controul, paſs it into a ſovereign Decree, That 


« unrerewed Mortals, who are Slaves : 9 pt 
Appetite, 
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TRR Voice of this Creature ſcreaming at our 
Windows, or of the Raven croaking over our 
Roof, is, they ſay, a Toten of approaching 
Death. There are Perſons, who would regard 
ſuch an Incident with no ſmall Degree of Soli- 
citude. Trivial as it is, it would damp their 
Spirits, and perhaps break their Reſt. One 
cannot but wonder, that People ſhould ſuffer 
themſelves to be affrighted at ſuch fantaſtical, 
and yet be quite unaffected with real, Preſages 
of their Diſſolution. Real Preſages of this awful 
Event addreſs us from every Quarter. What 
are theſe incumbent Glooms, that overwhelm the 
World, but a Kind of Pall provided for Nature, 
and an Image of that long Night, which will 
quickly cover the Inhabitants of the whole Earth? 
What an Affinity has the Sleep, which will very 
ſoon weigh down my drowſy Eye-lids, with that 
State of intire Ceſſation, in which all my Senſes 


« Appetite, SHALL NoT enter the Habitations of ; 
« the Juſt. - I rather chooſe to repreſent it, as a 
« Caſe utterly impoſſible; and charge the gs 
« not upon divine Severity, but human Folly, Such 
“ Perſons, from the very Nature of Things, pre- 
« clude themſelves; they incapacitate their own . 
« Minds; and Contrarieties mult be reconciled, be. 
« fore They, in their unregenerate Condition, can 
« be. Partakets of 2 8 and fublime oy 


E N Job iii. 


E 2 will 


_ — 
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will be laid aſide ? The ſilent Chamber, and the 
Bed of Slumber, are a very fignificant Repre- 
ſentative of the Land, where all Things are 
huſhed, all Things are forgotten. What meant 
that deep Death-Bell Note, which, the other 
Evening, ſaddened the Air ? Laden with heavieſt 
Accents, it Hruct our Ears, and ſeemed to 
knock at the Door of our Hearts. Surely, it 
brought a Meſſage to ſurviving Mortals, and 
thus the Tidings ran : <* Mortals, the Deſtroyer . 
ce of your Race is on his Way. The laſt Ene- 
© my has begun the Chace, and is gaining Ground 
dc upon you, every Moment. His Paths are 
c ſtrewed with Heaps of Slain. Even now his 
« Javelin has laid one of your Neighbours in 
cc the Duſt; and will ſoon, very ſoon, aim the 

&« inevitable Blow at every one of your Lives.” 
Wx need not go down to the Charnel-Houſe, 
nor carry our Search into the Repoſitories of the 
Dead, in order to find Memorials of our im- 
pending Doom. A itude of theſe Remem- 
brancers are planted in all our Paths, and point 
the heedleſs Paſſengers to their long Home. I. 
can hardly enter a conſiderable Town, but I 
meet the funeral Proceſſion, or the Mourners 
going about the Streets. The Atchievement ſuſ- 
pended on the Wall, or the Crape ſtreaming in 
the Air, are {tent Intimations, that both Rich 
and 
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and Poor have been emptying their Houſes, and 
repleniſhing their Sepulchres. I can ſcarce join 
in any Converſation, but mention is made of 
ſome that are given over by the Phyſician, and 
hovering on the Confines of Eternity; of others, 
that have juſt left their Clay amidſt weeping 
Friends, and are gone to appear Before the Judge 
of all the Earth. There's not a News-Paper 
comes to my Hand, but, amidſt all its enter- 
taining Narrations, reads ſeveral ſerious Lectures 
of Mortality. What elſe are the repeated Ac- 
counts, of Age worn out by ſlow-conſuming Sick- 
neſſes, and of Youth daſhed to Pieces by ſome 
ſudden Stroke of Caſualty ? Of Patriots, ex- 
changing their Seats in the Senate for a Lodgin 
in the Tomb; and of Miſers reſigning their 
Breath, and 0 relentleſs Deſtiny l) leaving their 

very Riches for others? Even theſe Vehicles of 
our Amuſement are Regi i/ters of the Deceaſed, 
and the Voice of Fame ſeldom ſounds, but ih 
Concert with a Knell.—— Theſe Monitors croud 
every Place ; not ſo much as the Scenes of our 
Diverſions excepted. What are the Decorations 
of our public Buildings, and the moſt elegant 
Furniture of our Parlours, but the Imagery of 
Death, and Trephies of the Tomb? That 
marble Buſt, and thoſe gilded Pictures, how ſo- 
lemnly they recognize the Fate of others, and 


E 3 ſpeakingly 
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ſpeakingly remind us of aur own ! I fee, I 
hear, and Oh! I feel, this great Truth. It is 
interwoven with my Conſtitution. The frequent 
Decays of the Structure foretel its final Ruin. 
What are all the Pains that have been darted 
through my Limbs, what every Diſeaſe that has 
aſſaulted my Health, but the advanced Guards 
of the Foe ? What are the Languors and Weari- 
neſs, that attend the Labours of each revolving 
Day, but the more ſecret Practices of the Ad- 
verſary, flowly * the earthly Taber- 
nacle ? 


AmipsT ſo many TDN ſhall we go on 
thoughtleſs and unconcerned ? Can none of theſe 
Prognoſtics, which are ſure as Oracles, awaken 
our Attention, and engage our CircumſpeCtion ? 
Noah, tis written, being warned of GOD, pre- 
pared an Ark. O!] imitate this excellent Ex- 
ample. Admoniſhed by ſuch a Cloud of Wit- 
neſſes, be continually putting thyſelf in a Readi- 
neſs for the laſt Change. Let not that Day, of 
which Thou haſt ſo many infallible Signs, come 
upon thee unawares. Get the Ivy untwined, 
and thy Affections diſentangled from this inchant- 
ing World; that thou may'ft be able to quit it, 
without Reluctance. Get the dreadful Hand- 
writing cancelled, and all thy Sins blotted out; 
that thou may ſt depart in Peace, and have no- 


thing 
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thing to fear at the deciſive Tribunal. Get, O! 
get thy Soul interęſted in the Redeemer's Merits, 
and transformed into his ſacred Image; then 
ſhalt Thou be meet for the Inheritance of Saints 
in Light, and may'ft even deſire to be diſſolved, 
and to be with CHRIST, 


- SomeTIMES, in my Evening Walk, 1 have 
heard | 


| The wakeful Bird 
Sing darkling, and, in ſhadieft Covert hid, 
Tune her nofturnal Note. Mirr. 


How different were the Airs of this charming 
Songſter, from thoſe harſh and boding Outcries ? 
The little Creature ran through all the Varia- 
tions of Muſic, and ſhewed herſelf Miſtreſs of 
every Grace that conſtitutes or embelliſhes Har- 
mony. Sometimes, ſhe ſwells a manly Throat, 
and her Song kindles into Ardor ; the Tone is fo 
bold, and ſtrikes with ſuch Exergy, that you 
would imagine the ſprightly Serenader in the 
very next Thicket, Anon, the Strain languiſbes, 
and the mournful Minſtrel melts into Tender- 
neſs. The melancholy Notes ju/? feal upon the 
Shades, and faintly touch your Ear ; or, in ſoft 
and ba Accents; ſeem to die along the 


E 4 diſtant 
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diflant Vale. Silence is all Attention, and Night 
| liſtens to the trilling Tale. 

WHAT an Invitation is this, to lip away 
from the thronged City ! This coy and modeſt 
Minſtrel entertains only the Lovers of Retire- 
ment. Thoſe that are carouſing over their Bowls, 
or ranting at the riotous Club, loſe this Feaſt of 
Harmony. In like manner, the Pleaſures of Re- 
ligion, the Joy of Reconciliation with Go p, 
the Satisfactions ariſing from the unbounded ra- 
viſhing Proſpect of a bliſsful Immortality; theſe 
are all loſt to the Mind that is ever in the Croud, 
and dares not, or delights not, to retire into 
itſelfſ. Are we charmed with the Nightingale's 
Song? Do we wiſh to have it nearer, and hear 
it oftener ? Ol let us ſeek a renewed Heart, and 
a reſigned Will; a Conſcience that whiſpers 
Peace, and Paſſions that are tuned by Grace; 
then ſhall we never want a Melody in our own 
Breaſis, far more muſically pleaſing than ſweet 
Philomela's ſweeteſt Strains, | 


As dickeren as the Veices of theſe Birds, are 
the Circum/lances of thoſe few Mortals, who 
continue awake. Some are ſquandering, Pearls, 
ſhall I ſay, or Kingdoms ” No; but what is un- 
ſpeakably more precious, Vw, Squandering 
this ineſtimable Talent, with the moſt ſenſeleſs 

and 
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and wanton Prodigality. Not content with al- 
lowing a few ſpare Minutes, for the Purpoſe of 
neceſſary Recreation; they laviſh many Hours, 
devote whole Nights, to that idle Diverſion of 
ſhuffling, ranging, and detaching, a Set of painted 
Paſteboards. —— Others, inſtead of this 52. 
Trifiing, act the Part of their own Tormentors. 
They even picquet themſelves *, and call it 
Amuſement ; they are torn by wild Horſes, and 
yet term it a Sport. What elſe is the Gameſter s 
Practice; while his Mind is held in the moſt 
anxious Suſpenſe, and agitated by the fierceſt Ex- 
tremes of Hope and Fear ? While the Dice are 
rattling, his Heart is throbbing; his Fortune is 
tottering ; and, poſſibly at the very next Throw, 
the one ſinks in the Gulph of Ruin, the other is 
burried into the Rage of Diſtraction. 

SOME, ſnatched from the Bloom of Health, 
and the Lap of Plenty, are confined to the Cham- 
ber of Sickneſs, Where they are conſtrained 
(O fad Alternative!) either to plunge into the 
| everlaſting World, in an unprepared Condition ; 
or elſe to think over all the Follies of a heedleſs 
Life, and all the Bitterneſs of approaching Death. 
The Diſeaſe rages ; it baffles the Force of Medi- 
cine; and urges the reluctant Wretch to the 


* In Allufion to a very painful Puniſhment, in- 
flicted on Delinquents among the Soldiery. wo 
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Brink of the Precipice, While Furies roufe the 
Conſcience, and point at the bottomleſs Pit be- 
low. — Perhaps, his drooping Mother, deprived 
long ago of the Husband of her Boſom, and be- 


reft of all her other Offspring, is, even now, 
receiving the Blow which conſummates her Miſ- 


fortunes *. In vain ſhe tries to aſſwage the Sor- 
rows of a beloved Son; in vain ſhe attempts, 
with her tender Offices, to prolong a Life dearer 


This brings to my Mind one of the deepeſt and 
moſt affecting Mourning-Pieces extant in Writing. 
The ſacred Hiſtorian paints it in all the Simplicity 
of Stile, and yet in all the Strength of Colourin ng. 
— en FESUS came nigh * the Gate of the 
City, behold ! there was a dead Man carried out, the 

enly Son of his Mother, and ſbe was a Widow, we 
What a beautiful Gradation is here? Every freſh 
Circumſtance is an additional A ggravation of the 
Calamity : Till, at length, the Defcription is worked 
up into the moſt finiſhed Picture of exquiſite and in- 
conſolable Diſtreſs. _—— He was a young Man; cut 
off in the Flower of Life, amidſt a Thouſand ga 

Expectations, and ſmiling 7 2 s.— He was an = 
Con; the afflited Mother's All: So that none — 
mained to preſerve the Name, or perpetuate the 
Family. —— And, what rendered the Caſe ſtill more 
deplorable, She aba a Widow; left intirely deſolate; 
abandoned to her Woes, without any to ſhare her 
Sorrows, or comfort her under her Misfortunes. — 
Is not this a fine Sketch of the Pi#ure/que ? Who 
can conſider the Narrative with any Attention, and 
not feel his Heart penetrated with a tender Commi- 


ſeration ? Lyke vil. 12. | 
6 than 
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than her own. He faints in her Arms; he bows 
his Head, and drops in Death. The laſt Pang, 
which diſlodges the unwilling Soul, rends an only 
Child from the yearning Embraces of a Parent, 
.and tears away the Support of her Age from 2 
diſconſolate Midoto. . 

WHILE Theſe long for a Reprieve, Others 
invite the Stroke. Quite weary of the World, 
with a reſtleſs Impatience, they ſigh for Diſſo- 
Jution. Some pining away under the tedious 
Decays of an incurable Conſumption ; or gaſping 
for Breath, and almoſt ſuffocated, amidſt an In- 
undation of dropſical Waters, On ſome a re- 
Jentleſs Cancer has faſtened its envenomed Teeth, 
and is gnawing Them, though in the midft of 
ily Vigour, in the midſt of pitying Friends, 
ually to Death. Others are on a Rack of 
Agonies by convulſive Fits of the Stone : O! 
how the Pain writhes their Limbs; how the 
Sweat bedews their Fleſh, and their Eye-Balls 
wildly roll! Methinks, the Night condoles with 
theſe her diſtreſſed Children, and ſheds dewy 
Tears over their ſorrowful Abodes.— But, of all 
Mortals, They are the moſt exquiſitely miſer- 
able, who groan beneath the Preſſure of a melan- 
choly Mind, or ſmart under the Laſbes of a reſentful 
Conſcience. Though robed in Ermine, or co- 
vered with Jewels, the State of a Slave chained 

to 


® 
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to the Gallies, or of an Exile condemned to the 
Mines, is a perfect Paradiſe compared with 
theirs. 

O!] that the Votaries of Mirth, whoſe Life is 
a continued Round of Merriment and Whim, 
would beſtow one ſerious Reflection on this 
Variety of human Moes. It might render them 
leſs enamoured with the few languid Sweets, 
that are thinly ſcattered through this Vale of 
Tears, and are invironed with ſuch a Multitud: 
of ragged Thorns. It might teach them, no 
longer to dance away their Years with a giddy 
rambling Impulſe, but to aſpire, with a deter- 
mined Aim, after thoſe happy Regions, where 
Delights unmingled flow. 

Can there be Circumſtances, which a Man 
of Wiſdom would more earneſtly deprecate, than 
theſe ſeveral Caſes of grievous Tribulation ? 
There are ; and, what is very aſtoniſhing, they 
are frequently the De/ire and the Choice of Thoſe, 
who fanſy themſelves the ſole Heirs of Happi- 
neſs : Thoſe I mean, who are launching out 
into the Depths of Extravagance, and running 
exceſſive Lengths of Riot; who are proftituting 
their Reputation, and ſacrificing their Peace, to 
their Luſts; who are ſapping the Foundations of 
their Health in Debaucheries, and ſhipwreck- 
ing the Intereſts of their Families, in their Bowls; 

and, 


a 
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and, what is worſe, are forfeiting the Foys of an 
eternal Heaven, for the ſordid Satisfattions of 
the Beaſts that periſh, for the tranſitory Senſa- 
tions of an Hour, ——OQ |! ye Slaves of Appetite, 
how far am I from envying your inordinate Re- 

vels? Ah! little are you ſenſible, that while 
Voluptuouſneſs ſhawers her Roſes, and Es 
diffuſes her Odours, they ſcatter Poiſons alſo, and 

ſhed unheeded Bane. Evils, incomparably more -. 
malignant than the Wormwood and Gall of the 
ſharpeſt Afition,—Since Death is in the Drunk- 
ard's Cup, and worſe than Poniards in the Har- 
lot's Embrace, may it ever be the Privilege of 
the Man whom I love, to go without his Share 
of theſe pęſtilent Sweets *.. 


ABUNDANCE of living Sparks glitter in the 
Lanes, and twinkle under the Hedges. I ſup- 
poſe, they are the Gloaworms, which have lighted: 
their little Lamps, and obtained Leave, through 
the Abſence of the Sun, to play a feeble Beam. 
A faint Glimmer juſt ſerves to render them per- 
ceivable, without tending at all to diſſipate the 
Shades, or making any Amends for the departed. 
Day. — Should a Traveller, dropping with Hz, 

and ſhivering with Cold, hover round this Mi- 
*  Quam ſuave ft ſuavitatibus iſtis carere! Au- 


Zuſtin. 
mickry 
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mickry of Fire, in order to dry his Garments, 
and warm his benumbed Limbs : Should ſome 
unfortunate Rover, groping for his Way in a 
black and dark Night, take one of theſe languid 
| Tapers, as a Light to his Feet and a Lantern to 
his Paths : How certainly would both the one, 
and the other, be fruſtrated of their Expecta- 
tion: —— And are They more likely to ſucceed, 
who, neglecting that /overe:gn Balm, which di- 
ſtilled from the Croſs, fly to any carnal Diver- 
fron to heal the Anxiety of the Mind ? Who, 
deaf to the infallible Deciſions of Revelation, re- 
fign themſelves over to the erroneous Conjectures 
of Reaſon, in order to find the Way that leadeth 
unto Life? Or laſtly, who apply to the Froth 
of this vain World, for a ſatisfa#ory Portion, 
and a ſubſtantial Happineſs ? Their Conduct is 
in no Degree wiſer; their Diſappointment equally 
ſure; and their Miſcarriage infinitely more diſ- 
aſtrous. To ſpeak in the delicate Language of a 
facred Writer, They ſew the Wind, ang will 
cc reap the Whirlwind .“ | 
To ſay the Truth, the Pleaſures of the 
World, which we are All ſo prone to dote upon, 
and the Powers of fallen Reaſon, which ſome 
are ſo apt to idolize, are not only vain, but 


* Hol, viii. 7. 
treacherous, 
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treacherous. Not only a painted Flame, like 
theſe ſparkling Animals; but much like thoſe 
unctuous Exhalations, which ariſe from the marſhy 
Ground, and often dance before the Eyes of the 
benighted Wayfaring Man. Kindled into a Sort 
of Fire, they perſonate a Guide, and ſeem to 
offer their Service: But, blazing with deluſive 
Light, miſlead their Follower into hidden Pits, 
headlong Precipices, and unfathomable Gulphs ; 
where, far from his beloved Friends, far from 
all Hopes of Succour, the unhappy Wanderer is 
ſwallowed up and loft, 


Nor long ago we obſerved a very ſurpriſing 
Appearance in the weſtern Sky. A prodigious | 
Star took its laming Route through thoſe Coaſts, 
and trailed, as it paſſed, a tremendous Length of 
Fires almoſt over half the Heavens. Some, I 
imagine, viewed the portentous Stranger with 
much the fame anxious Amazement, as Bel- 
ſbaxzar beheld the Hand- writing upon the Wall. 
Same looked upon it as a Bloody“ Flag, hung 
out by Divine Reſentment, over a guilty World. 
Some read in its glaring Viſage the Fate of Na- 


* ens Liquila fi quando note comete 
Sanguinei lugubre rubent,— VIA. 


tions, 
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tions, and the Fall of Kingdoms *. To others, 
it ſhook, or ſeemed to ſhake, Peftilence and War 
from its horrid Hair. For my Part, I am not 
ſo ſuperſtitious as to regard, what every Aſtro- 
loger has to prognoſticate upon the Acceſſion of a 
Comet, or the unuſual Aſpect of the Planets. 
Nothing can be more precarious and unjuſti- 
fiable, than to draw ſuch Concluſions from ſuch 
Events: Since they are neither preternatural 
Effects, nor do they throw the Frame of Things 
into any Diſorder. I would rather adore that 
omnipotent Being, who rolled them from his 
creating Hand, and leads them by his providen- 
tial Eye through unmeaſurable Tracts of Æther: 
Who bids them now approach the Sun, and 
glow with unſufferable Ardors ; now retreat 
beyond the utmoſt Bounds of our Planetary 


Crinemque timendi 
Sideris, & terris mutantem regna cometer. 
Lucan. 
+ * The Comet in the Vear 1680, according to 
% Sir Jaac Newton's Computation, was, in its 
« neareſt Approach, above 166 times nearer the 
“ Sun than the Earth is. Conſequently, its Heat 
« was then 28000 times greater than that of Sum- 
« mer. So that a Ball of Iron as big as the Earth, 
* heated by it, would hardly become cool in $0000 
% Years.” Derb. Afir. Theol. p. 237. 


6 Syſtem, 


Syſtem, and make their Entry among other 
Worlds. 

THEey are harmleſs Viſitants. I acquit them 
from the Charge of cauſing, or being acceſſory to, 
deſolating Plagues. Would to Go 5 there were 
no other more formidable Indications of ap- 
proaching Fudgments, or impending Ruin. But; 
alas ! when Vice becomes predominant, and Ir- 
religion almoſt epidemical ; when the Sabbath 
of a jealous Go are notoriouſly profaned, and 
that Name, which is great, wonderful, and 
holy,“ is proſtituted to the meaneſt, or abuſed 
to the moſt execrable Purpoſes ; when the Wor- 
Hip of the great Creator and Preſerver of Man- 
kind is baniſhed from many of the moſt conſpi- 
cuous Families, and it is deemed a Piece of rude 
Tmpertinence, ſo much as to mention the gracious 
Redeemer, in our genteel Interviews ; when it 
paſſes for_ an elegant Freedom of Behaviour, to 
ridicule the Myſteries of Chriſtianity, and a Spe- 
cies of refined Converſation to taint the Air with 
laſcivious Hints; when thoſe that fit in the 
Scorner”s Chair ſin with a high Hand, and many 
of thoſe that wear the Profeſſor's Garb, are de- 
ſtitute of the Power, and content themſelves 
with the mere Form of Godlineſs; when ſuch is 
the State of a Community, there is Reaſon, too 
apparent Reaſon, to be horribly afraid. Such 
"VOL. U. F - Phane- 
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Phenomena, abounding in the moral World, are 
not fanciful, but real Omens. Will not an in- 
jured Go p „ be avenged on ſuch a Nation as 
<« this?” Will He not be provoked to“ ſweep 
<« them with the Beſom of Deſtruction * ? ?? 
O!] that the Inhabitants of Great Britain 
would lay theſe alarming Conſiderations to Heart : 
The Lokxp of Hoſts has commanded the Sword 
of civil Diſcord to return into its Sheath : But 
have we returned every one from his evil Ways? 
Are we become a renewed People, devoted to a 
dying Saviour, and zealous of good Works. —— 
What mean thoſe Peals of Sobs, which burſt * 
from the expiring Cattle? What mean thoſe 
melancholy Moans, where the luſty Droves were 
wont to low r? What mean thoſe Arrows of 
untimely 


* 7/a. xiv. 23. The eternal Sovereign, ſpeaking 
of Babylon, denounces this Threatning, { will ſaueep 
it with the Beſom of Deſtrufion. —— What a arg 
but dreadful Image is here ? How ſtrongly and aw- 
fully pourtray'd ! How pregnant alſo in its Signifi- 
cation ? Intimating at once the w/e Nature, the total 
£Extirpation of this wicked People, and the perfect 
Eaſe with which the righteous G 0D would execute 
his intended Vengeance. 

+ IF theſe Papers ſhould be ſo fortunate as to out- 
hve their Author, perhaps, it may be needful to in- 
form Poſterity, that theſe Hints allude to a moſt ter- 
rible, contagious,. and mortal Diſſemper, raging, at 
the Time of writing them, among the horned Cattle, 


im various Parts of the Kingdom. 


* 
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untlmely Death, diſcharged on our innocent and 
uſeful Animals? Are not theſe the Neapons of 
Divine Diſpleaſure, and manifeſt Chaſtiſements 
of a ſinful Generation * ? Has not Go p, the 
© Gop to whom Vengeance belongeth,” ſtill a. 
Controverſy with our Land? And who can tell, 
where the Viſitation will end? What a Storm 
may follow theſe preluſive Drops? Ol] that we 
may hear the Rod, and who hath appointed 
c it.” Taught by theſe penal Effects of our 
Diſobedience, may we remove the accurſed 
Thing from our Tents, our Practices, our Hearts! 
May we turn from all Ungodlineſs, before Wrath 
come upon us to the uttermoſt ; before Iniquity. 
prove our Ruin 


SOMETIMES, at this Hour, another moſt re- 
.markable Sight amuſes the Curious, and alarms 
the Vulgar. A Blaze of lambent Meteors is 
kindled ; or ſome very extraordinary Lights are 
refracted in the Quarters of the North. Some- 
times, the radiant Streamers meet and mingle, 

F 2 inſomuch 


* Hinc /-z:is vituli vulgo moriuntur in herbis, 
Et dulces animas plena ad preſepia reddunt. 
Balatu hinc pecorum, & erebris mugitibus gmnes,' 
Arenteſque ſonant ripe, colleſque ſupini. 
ViRc, 


* 
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inſomuch that the Air ſeems to be all conflicting 
Fire: At other times, they fart from one an- 
other, and, like Legions in precipitate Flight, 
ſweep each a ſeparate Way through the Firma- 
ment. Now, they are guze/cent ; anon, they 
are thrown into a quivering Motion ; preſently, 
a nimble Glance diffuſes them over the whole 
Hemiſphere. Sometimes, with an Aſpect aww- 
fully ludicrous, they repreſent extravagant and 
antic Vagaries ; at other times, you would ſuſpect 
that ſome inviſible Power was playing off the 
Artillery of the Skies, and giving us the Flaſh, 
without the Noiſe, 
Tux Villagers gaze at the SpeQacle, firſt 
with Wonder, then with Horror. A general 
Panic ſeizes the Country. Every Heart throbs, 
and every Face is pale. The Crouds that flock 
together, inſtead of diminiſhing, increaſe the 
Dread. They catch Contagion from each other's 
Looks and Words, while Fear is in every Eye, 
and every Tongue ſpeaks the Language of Ter- 
ror. Some ſee hideous Shapes, Armies mixing in 
| fierce Encounter, or Fields ſwimming with Blood. 
Some forcſee direful Events, States overthrown, 
or mighty Monarchs tottering on their Thrones. 
Others, feared with ftill more frightful Appre- 
henſions, think of nothing but the Day of Doom. 
« Sure, ſays one, the unalterable Hour is ſtruck, 
| « and 
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„ and the End of all Things come.-—See, re- 
& plies another, how the blaſted Stars look wan ! 
Are not theſe the Signs of the Son of Man 
© coming in the Clouds of Heaven? —]Esus 
«© prepare us, cries a Third, and lifts his Eyes 
in Devotion, for the Archangel's Trump, and 
the great Tribunal!“ | 
Ir this waving Brightneſs, which plays inno- 
cently over our Heads, be ſo amazing to Multi- 
tudes, what inexpreſſible Conſternation muſt 
overwhelm unthinking Mortals, when the general 
Conflagration commences ? The Day, the dread- 
ful Day, is approaching, . In the which the 
« Heavens ſhall paſs away with a great Noiſe *, 
“ and 


* 2 Pet. iii. 10. I have often thought this Verſe 
an eminent Inſtance of that Kind of beautiful Wfite- 
ing, in which the very Sound bears a Sort of Signifi- 
cancy ; at leaſt, carries an exact Correſſ rande with 
the Senſe, The original Expreſſion — gc. 
is one of the hoarſeſt and deepeſt Words in Lan- 
guage. Nothing could be more exquiſitely adapted 
to affect the Far, as well as impreſs the /mggrinatzon, 
with the Wreck of Nature, and the Craſh of a fall. 
ing World. ſcarce ever read this Clauſe, but it 
Male to my Mind that admired * in 


ulton, 


— On a ſudden open fly 
Wich impetuous Recoil, and jarring Sound, 
Fg -* 262 2c 
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& and the Elements ſhall melt with fervent Heat; 
& the Earth alſo, and all the Works that are 
cc therein, ſhall be burnt up.” That mighty 
Hand, which once opened the Windows from 
on High, and broke up the Fountains of the 
great Deep, will then unlock all the Magazines 
of Fire, and pour a Second Deluge upon the 
whole Earth. The vengeful Flames, kindled 
by the Breath of the Almighty, ſpread themſelves 
from the Centre to the Circumference. Nothing 
can withſtand their Impetuoſity ; nothing can 
eſcape their Rage. Univerſal Deſolation attends 
their Progreſs. Magnificent Palaces, and ſolemn 
Temples, are laid in Aſhes. Spacious Cities, 
and impregnable Towers, are mingled in one 
ſmoaking Maſs. Not only the Productions of 
human Art, but the Works of Alnighty Power, 
are Fuel for the devouring Element. The ever - 
laſting Mountains melt, like the Snows which 

COver 


Th' infernal Doors, and on their Hinges grate 
Harſh Thunder. N Book II. 


It is a 8 Employ, and one of the nobleſt 


Offices of true Criticiſm, to point out theſe inferior 
Recommendations of the Sacred Claſſics. Though, 
I believe, the inſpired Writers themſelyes, amidſt 
all the Elevation and Magnificence of their Divine 
Ideas, diſdained a ſcrupulous Attention to ſuch 770. 
Meeties of Stile. 
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cover their Summit. Even vaſt Oceans ſerve 
only to augment the Blaze. — O] how ſhall I, 
or others, ſtand undiſmayed amidſt the Glare of 
a burning World, unleſs the Lo RD JEHOVAn 
be our Defence? How ſhall we be upheld in 
Security, when the Globe itſelf is ſinking in a 
fiery Ruin, unleſs the Rock of Ages be our Sup- 


port? 


BEHOL DI a new Spectacle of Wonder! 
The Moon is making her Entry into the Sky. 
See her riſing in clouded Majefty : All grand and 
ſtately, but ſomewhat ſullied in her Aſpect. 
However, ſhe brightens, as ſhe advances; and 
grows clearer, as ſhe climbs higher : Till at 
length her Silver loſes all its Drofs ; ſhe unveils 
her peerleſs Light, and becomes © the Beauty of 
* Heaven, the Glory of the Stars“; delight- 
ing every Eye, and chearing the whole World, 
with the Brightneſs of her Appearance, and the 
Softneſs of her Splendors. — O ! thou Queen of 
the Shades, may it be 'my Ambition to follow 
this thy inſtructive Example! While others are 
fond to tranſcribe the Faſhions of little Courts, and 
to mimic Perſonages of inferior State, be it mine 
to imitate thy improving Purity. May my Con- 

F 4 duct 


* Ecclus. xliii. 9. 
Lacidum cœli decus. HOR. 


72 ConTEMPLATIONS 

duct become more unblemiſhed, and my Temper 
more refined, as I proceed farther and farther in 
my probationary Courſe. May every ſordid De- 
fire wear away, and every irregular Appetite be 
gradually loſt, as I make nearer Approaches to 
the celeſtial Manſions. Will not this be a com- 
fortable Evidence, that I too ſhall ſhine in my 
adored Redeemer's Kingdom ? Shine with a 
richer Luſtre, than that which radiates from thy 
reſplendent Orb; ſhine with an-unfading Luſtre, 
when every Ray, that beams from thy beauteous 
Sphere, is totally extinguiſhed ? 


TRE Day afforded us a Variety of entertain- 
ing Sights. Theſe were all withdrawn at the 
Approach of Darkneſs. The Stars, kindly 
officious, immediately lent us their Aid. This 
ſerved to alleviate the Frown of Night, not to 
recover the Objects from their Obſcurity. A 
faint Ray, ſcarcely reflected, and not from the 
intire Surface of Things, gave the ſtraining Eye 
a very imperfect Glimpſe ; ſuch as rather mocked, 
than ſatisfied, Viſion.— But, now the Moon is 
riſen, and has collected all her Beams, the Veil 
is again taken off from the Countenance of Na- 
ture, We once again behold the World's great 
Piure, not indeed in its late lively Colours, but 

more 
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more delicately ſhaded, and arrayed in ſofter 
Charms x. | 
WHAT a majeſtic Scene is here | How incom- 
parably grand, and exquiſitely fine ! The 
Moon, like an immenſe cryfal Lamp, pendent 
in the magnificent Ceiling of the Heavens ; the 
Stars, like ſo many "Thouſands of golden Tapers, 
fixed in their azure Sockets ; all pouring their 
Luftre on ſpacious Cities and lofty Mountains, 
elittering on the Ocean, gleaming on the Foreſt, 
and opening a Proſpect, wide as the Eye can 
glance, more various than Fancy can paint F.— 
We are W to admire the Performances of 
human 


* 


Now reigns : 
Full-orb'd the Moon, and with more pleaſing Light 
Shadowy ſets off the Face of Things.— MIL r. 


+ As when the Moon, refulgent Lamp of Night, 
O'er Heay'ns clear Azure ſpreads her ſacred Light; 
When not a Breath diſturbs the deep Serene, 

And not 2 Cloud o'ercaſts the ſolemn Scene ; 
Around her Throne the vivid Planets roll, 

And Stars unnumber'd gild the glowing Pole ; 
O'er the dark Trees a yellower Verdure ſhed, 
And tip with Silver ev'ry Mountain's Head ; 
Then ſhine the Vales, the Rocks in Proſpect riſe, 
A Flood of Glory burſts from all the Skies: 


The 
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human Art. A Landſchape, elegantly deſigned, 
and ſketched out with a maſterly Hand; a Piece 
of Statuary, that ſeems, amidſt all the Recom- 
mendations of exact Proportion and graceful At- 
titude, to ſoften into Fleſh, and almoſt breathe 
with Life ; theſe little /mitations of Nature we 
behold with a pleaſing Surprize ; and ſhall we be 
leſs delighted at the inexpreſſibly noble, and 
completely finiſhed Original? — The ample Di- 
menſions of Ranelagh's Dome, the fine Illumi- 
nations of Yaux- Hall Grove, I ſhould ſcorn to 
mention on ſuch an Occaſion, were they not the 
Objects of general Admiration. Shall we be 
charmed with thoſe puny Eſſays of finite Inge- 
nuity, and touched with no Tranſport at this 
fiuperdius Diſplay of omnipotent Skill? at the 
ſhining Statelineſs of the Firmament, that forms 
an Alcove for Ten thouſand Worlds, and is orna- 
mented with Myriads of everlaſting Luminaries. 


Surely, this muſt betray not only a total Fant 
| of 


The conſcious Swains, rejoicing in the Sight, 
Eye the blue Vault, and bleſs the uſeful Light. 
Thad VIII. 


I tranſcribe theſe Lines, becauſe Mr. Pope ſays, They 
exhibit, in the Original, the fineſt Night-Piece in 
Poetry. And, if they are ſo beautiful in Homer's 
Language, who can ſuſpe& their ſuffering any Diſ- 
advantage in that of his admirable Tran/ſator ? 
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of Religion, but the moſt abject Littleneſs of 
Mind, and the utmoſt Poverty of Genius. 


TE Moon, it is confeſſed, is no luminous 
Body. All the Brightneſs, which beautifies her 
Countenance, is originally in the Sun, and no 
more than tranſmiſſively in her. That glorious 
Orb is the Parent of Day, and the Palace of 
Light. From thence the Morning-Star gilds 
her Horn ; from thence the Planetary Circles 
are crowned with Luſtre ; and from thence the 
Moon derives all her Silver Radiance. It is 
pleafing to reflect, that ſuch is the Caſe with the 
all-ſufficient Redeemer, and his dependent People. 
We are repleniſhed from his Fulneſs. What da 
we - poſſeſs, which we have not received; and 
what can we deſire, which we may not enpect, 
from that never-failing Source of all Good? He 
is the Author of our Faith, and the Former of 
our Graces. In his unſpotted Life, we ſee the 
Path; in his meritorious Death, the Price; and 
in his tri Reſurrection, the Proof of 
Bliſs and Immortality. If we offend, and fall 
Seven times a Day, He is the LORD our 
Peace . If we are depraved, and our beſt 
7 vey unworthy, He is the Lon p our 

Righteouſneſs. 


IT Judg. vi. 27. 1 
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Righteouſneſs *. If we are blind, and even 
brutiſh in heavenly Knowlege, He is the LokD 
our 1/i/d.m ; his Word diſpels the Shades, his 
Spirit ſcatters the intellectual Gloom, his Eye 
locks our Darkneſs into Day. In ſhort, we are 
nothing, and © CHRIST is all.” Horſe than 
defeftive in ourſelves, <* we are complete in Him.“ 
So that if we ſhine, it is with delegated Rays, 
and borrowed Light. We act by a Strength, 
and glory in Merits, not our own.-— O] may 
we be thoroughly ſenſible of our Dependence on 
the Saviour ! May we conſtantly imbibe his pro- 
pitious Beams; and never, by indulging Unbe- 
lief, or backfliding into Fully, withdraw our 
Souls from his benign Influences | Leſt we loſe 
our Comfort and our Holineſs, as the fair Ruler 
of the Night loſes her Splendor, when her Urn 
is turned from its Fountain, and receives no 
more Communications of folar Effulgence. 


TuE Moon is inceſlantly varying, either in 
her Aſpect, or her —_——_—_— her 
Face is all Luſtre; anon, a ra Creſcent 
adorns her Brow ; ſoon, it dwindles into a ſen- 
der | Streak ; till, at length, all her Beauty 
* nee pred ſhe becomes a beamleſs Orb. 

TA IT Sometimes. 


* Jer. xxiii. 6. 1 , +1 Cor. i. 30. 
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Sometimes, ſhe riſes with the deſcending Day, 
and begins her Proceſſion amidſt admiring Mul- 
titudes ; ere long, ſhe defers her Progreſs till the 
midnight Watches, and ſteals unobſerved upon 
the ſleeping World. Sometimes, ſhe juſt ap- 
pears on the Edges of the weſtern Horizon, and 
drops us a ceremonious V ifit ; within awhile, 
ſhe ſets out on her nightly Tour, from the op- 
poſite Regions of the Eaſt, traverſes the whole 
Hemiſphere, and never offers to withdraw, till 
the more refulgent Partner of her Sway renders 
her Preſence unneceſſary.— In a Word, ſhe is, 
while converſant among us, ſtill waxing or 
waning, and * never continueth in one Stay.“ 

SUCH is the Moon; and ſuch are all ſubla- 
nary Things; expoſed to perpetual Viciſſitudes. 
| How often, and how ſoon, have the faint 
Echos of Renown ſlept in Silence; or been con- 
verted into the Clamours of Obloguy ? The ſame 
Lips, almoſt with the ſame Breath, cry Hoſanna 
and Crucify, — Have not Rzches confeſſed their 
notorious Uncertainty, a Thouſand and a Thou- 
ſand times? Either melting away, like Szow in 
our Hands, by inſenſible Degrees; or eſcaping, 
like a winged Priſoner from its Cage, with a 
precipitate Flight. Have we not known 


the Bridegroom's Cloſet an Antechamber to the 
Temb ; and heard the Voice, that fo lately pro- 


nounced 
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nounced the ſparkling Pair Huſband and Wife, 
proclaim an everlaſting Divorce, and ſeal the 
Decree with that ſolemn Aſſeveration, „Aſnes 
% to Aſhes, Duſt to Duſt? ** — Our Friends, 
though the Medicine of Life ; our Health, 
though the Balm of Nature, are a moſt preca- 
rious Poſſeſſion. How ſoon may the one become 
a Corpſe in our Arms; and how eaſily is the 
other deſtroyed in its Vigour? —Y ou have ſeen, 
no doubt, a Set of pretty painted Birds, perch- 
ing on your Trees, or ſporting in your Mea- 
dows. You was pleaſed with the lovely Viſitants, 
that brought Beauty on their Wings, and Me- 
lody in their Throats. But could you enſure the 
Continuance of this agreeable Entertainment ? 
No, truly: At the leaſt diſturbing Noiſe, at the 
leaſt terrifying Appearance, they ſtart from their 
Seats ; they mount the Skies; and are gone in 
an inſtant, gone for ever. Would you chuſe to 
have a Happineſs, which bears Date with their 
Arrival, and expires at their Departure? If you 
could not be content with a Portion, that is 
ſettled only for ſuch a fortuitous Term, not of 
Years, but of Moments, O] take up with no- 
thing earthly ; ſet your Affections on Things 
above; there alone is * no Variableneſs or Sha- 
dow of turning.” 
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| FOB is not a more illuſtrious Pattern of Pa- 
tience, than an eminent Exemplification of this 
Remark. View him in his private Eſtate, he 
heaps up Silver as the Duſt ; he waſhes his Steps 
in Butter ; and the Rock pours him out Rivers 
of Oil. View him in his public Character, 
Princes revere his Dignity ; the Aged liſten to 
his Wifdom ; every Eye beholds him with De- 
light; every Tongue loads him with Bleſſings. 
View him in his dome/tic Circumſtances, on one 
Hand he is defended by a Troop of Sons, on the 
other adorned with a Train of Daughters, and 
on all Sides ſurrounded by a very great Houſhold. 
Never was human Felicity ſo confummate, never 
was diſaſtrous Revolution ſo ſudden. The Light- 
ning, which conſumed his Cattle, was not more 
terrible, and ſcarce more inſtantaneous. The 
Joyful Parent is bereft of his Offspring, and his 
“ Children are buried in Death.“ The Man of 
Affluence is ſtript of his Abundance, and he, 
that was cloathed in Scarlet, embraces the Dung- 
hil. The venerable Patriarch is the Deriſion of 
Scoundrels, and the late Darling of an indul- 
gent Providence is become a Brother to Dra- 
« gons, a Companion of Owls. Nor need 
we go back to former Ages, for Proofs of this 
afflicting Truth. In our Times, in all Times, 


the Wheel continues the ſame inceſſant Whirl ; 
4 | and 
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and frequently thoſe, who arc triumphing To- 
day in the high Elevations of Joy, To-morrow 
are bemoaning the Inſtability ef mortal Affairs, 
in the very Depths of Miſery “. Amidſt ſo 
much Flu#7uation and Uncertainty, how wretched 
is the Condition, which has no Anchor of the 
Soul ſure and ſtedfaſt ? May thy Loving-kind- 


nels, O Go p; be our preſent Treaſure, and 
thy 


* I believe I may venture to apply what the Te- 
manite ſays of the Affairs of the Wicked, to all /ab- 
lunary Things, as a true Deſcription of their very 
great Iuſtability. Job xxii. 16. — COND? PIN NN 
rendered by Schultens, Flumen fuſum fundamentum 
eorum. Their Foundation (or what they reckon their 
moſt ſolid and ſtable Poſſeſſion) 7s a Flood poured out. 
Which is one of the Bld Images, and moſt 
poetical Beautics, I ever met with in any Language; 
ſacred or profane. In order to have a tolerable Con- 
ception of the Image, and a Taſte of its Beauty, 
you mult ſuppoſe a Torrent of Waters ruſhing in 
broken Cataracts, and with impetuous Rapidity, 
from a ſtcep and craggy Mountain. Then, imagine 
to yourſelf an Edifice built upon the Surge of this 
rolling Precipice ;' that has no other Baſs, than one 
of thoſe whirling Waves, which conſtitute ſuch a 
headlong Stream. Was there ever ſuch a Repre- 
ſentation of tranſitory Proſperity, tending, with in- 
conceivable Swiftneſs, unto Ruin ? Yet ſuch is every 
Form of human Felicity, that is not grounded upon 
JEs us, and a Participation of his Merits, which 
is the Rock of Ages; on Jt£$vUs, and his Image 
formed in our Hearts, which is the Hope of Glory. 
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thy future Glory our r-verflonary Inheritunes ! 
Then ſhall our Happitieſs not be like the full- 


orbed Moon, which is * a Light that decreaſeth 
« ii its Perfection; but like the Sun, when 
he'goeth forth in his Strength, and knoweth no 
other Change, but that of Pining more and more 
unto the perfect Day. 


Metrics, in this e Sphere, 1 
ſee à Repreſentation, not only of our temporal 
Advantages, but alſo of our ee Accomplifh- 
ments. Such, I am ſure, is what the kind Par- 
tiality of a Friend would call my Righteonfneſs : 
And ſack, Fam apt to fuſpect *, i the Righ- 


teouſneſs 


1 rr * 
1 7 not be underfiood, as Ad a. 
this reſpect, others by my/elf ; but as taking m ſti- 
mate from the unerring Standard of Scripture. And 
indeed, proceeding on this Evidence, ſupported by 
this Aucho ority, F mighd ght have ventured” farther than 

Suſpicion. For is not a 1%, Man u 

arth, that doeth gt fenneth not,” fays 

the irit of Inſpiration by Fe a vii. 20.) 
ay, ſuch is eb Pty, and ſo extenſive are the 

of the Divine Law, that an Apoſtle 

makes a fin more humblin ng Acknow| egement, In 
Fo Things we offend Al.“ (Fam. in. 27. 
And 1e Make Teacher, who moſt thoroughly 
new our Frame, directs the moſt advanced, moſt 
eſtabliſhed, and moſt watchful Chriſtians, to pray 
ay for the Forgiveneſs 8 their daily T; alien — 
e To 
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teouſneſs of every Man living. Now we exer- 
Ciſe it, in ſome few Inſtances, in ſome little De- 
grees. Anon, Sin revives, and leads our Souls 
into a tranſient, though unwilling Captivity. 
Now we are meek ; but ſoon a ruffling Accident 
intervenes, and turns our Compoſure into a 
fretful Diſquietude. Now we are humble; ſoon 


we reflect upon ſome inconſiderable or imaginary 
Superiority over others, and a ſudden Elatement 


ſwells our Minds. Now, perhaps, we poſſeſs a 
clean Heart, and are warm with holy Love: But, 
O! how eaſily is the Purity of our Affections 
ſullied, how ſoon the Fervor of our Gratitude 
cooled ? And i is there not ſomething amiſs. even N 
in our beſt Moments? Something to be aſhamed 
of, in all we are; ſomething to be re of, 


in all we o 
Wink 


10 which Teſtimonies I beg Leave to add an 0 
gant Paſſage from the Canticles, becauſe it not only 
expreſſes the Sentiment of this Paragraph, but illu- 
Eten it by the very ſame Similitude. She (the 
Church). zs fair as the Moon, clear. as 4 Sun, Fair 
as the Moon, the leſſer and change le e Light, in 
her Sandification : Clear as the Sun, the greater and 
invariable Luminary, in her 7u/t; ;fication. The in- 
herent Holineſs of Believers being imperfect, and 
ſubject to many Inequalities; while their impated 
Obedience is every Way OP and conftancly 
like leſelf. Cant. vi. 10. a4 40 
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Wirn what Gladneſs, therefore, and adore- 
ing Gratitude, ſhould we * ſubmit to the Righ- 
6 teouſneſs of our Incarnate Gop;“ and re- 
ceive, as a Divine Gift, what cannot be acquired 
by human orte * The Obedience of our 
glorious Surety i is ſtiled by the Prophet, an ever= 
laſting Righteouſneſs +, Such as was ſubſe to 
no Interruption, nor obſcured by the leaſt Ble- 
miſh, but proceeded in the ſame uniform Tenor 
of the moſt ſpotleſs Perfection. This Righteouſ- 
neſs, in another Senſe, anſwers the Prophet's 
noble Deſcription ; as its beneficial and ſovereign 
Efficacy knows m0 End but laſts through all 
our Life; laſts in the trying Hour of Death; 
laſts at the decifive Day of Judgment ; laſts 
through every Generation; and will laſt to all 
Eternity. | 

8 0 M E T I MES, 1 have een that reſplendent 
Globe rript of bins Radiance; ; or, according to 
the emphatical Language of Scripture, ** turned 
« into Blood.” The Earth, interpoſing with 
its Opake Body, intercepted the ſolar Rays, and 
caſt its own gloomy Shade on the Moon. 
The malignant Influence gained upon her ſicken- 
1 Orb; b more and more the Re- 

a 8 2 TELE mainders 


. + D tn. 26. 
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mainders of Light; till at length, like one in a 
deep S tuoan, no Comelineſs was left in her Coun- 
tenance ; ſhe was totally over/pread with Dark- 
neſs. At this Juncture, what a Multitude of 
Eyes were gazing upon the rueſul Spectacle ? 
Even of thoſe:Eyes, which diſregarded the Em- 
preſs of the Night, or beheld her with Indif- 
fexence, when, robed in Glory, and riding in her 
triumphal Chariot, ſhe ſhed a ſofter Day through 
the Nations. But now, under theſe Circum- 
fances of Diſgrace, they watch her Motions 
with the moſt prying Attention ; in every Place 
her Misfortune is the Object of general Obſer- 
vation, and the prevailing Topic of Diſcourſe i in 
every Company. : 
Is it not thus with regard to Perſons of Di- 
flinfion, in their reſpective Spheres? Kings at 
the Head of their Subjects, Nobles ſurrounded 
with their Dependents, and (after Names of ſo 
much Grandeur, may I be allowed to add). 
Miniſters in their Pariſhes , arg each in a con- 
ſpicuous Station. Their Behaviour, in its mi- 
nuteſt Step, eſpecially in any Miſcarriage, will 
be narrowly ſurveyed, and critically ſcanned. 
Can there be a louder Call, to ponder the Fab 
#5 of 


* ve are the Light « of the World. A City that 
is ſet 0 on an Hill cannot be hid. Matth. v. 14. 


on the NIGHT. 8; 
of their Feet, and to be particularly jealous over 
all their Ways ? Thoſe, that move in inferior 

215 may groſsly offend, and little Alarm be 
given, perhaps no Notice taxen. But it is not 
to be expected, that the leaſt Slip in their Con- 
duct, the leaſt Flaw in their Character, will pafs 
undiſcovered. Malice, with her Eagle- Eyes, 
will be fure to diſcern them; while Cenſure, 
with her Hrill Trumpet, will be as far from con- 
cealing them, as Calumny, with her treacherous 
Whiſpers, from extenuating them. A Planet 
may ſink below the Horizon; or a Star, for 
ſeveral Months, withdraw its ſhining ; and ſcarce 
one in Ten thouſand perceive the Loſs. But if 
the Moon ſuffers a tranſient Eclipſe, almoſt half 
the World are Spectators of her Diſhonour. 


Ve Ry different was the Caſe, when, at this 
late Hour, I have taken a ſolitary Walk on the 
Meſtern Cliffs. At the Foot of the ſteep Moun- 
tain, the Sea, all clear and fmooth, ſpread itſelf 
into an immenſe Plain, and held a watery Mirror 
to the Skies. Infinite Heights above, the Hir- 
mament ſtretched its azure Expanſe, beſpangled 
with unnumbered Stars, and adorned with the 
full-orbed Moon. She ſeemed to contemplate 
herſelf with a peculiar Pleaſure, while the #ran/- 
parent Surface both received and returned her 
Silver Image. Here, inſtead of being covered 

| Wy with 
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with Sackcloth, ſhe ſhane with double Luſtre; 
or rather, with a Luſtre multiplied in proportion 
to the Number of Beholders, and their yaripus 
Situations. | | 
Suck, methinks, is the Effect of an exem- 
plary Behaviour in Perſons of exalted Rank, 
Their Courſe, as it is nobly di/ftinguiſhed, fo it 
will be happily influential. Others will catch 
the diffuſive Ray, and be ambitious to reſemble 
a Pattern, fo attracting, ſo commanding. Their 
amiable Qualities will not terminate in them- 
ſelves, but we ſhall ſee them reflected from their 
Families, their Acquaintance, their Retainers. 
Juſt as we may now behold another Moon; 
trembling in the Stream, glittering in the Lake, 
and diſplaying its lovely Impreſs on every Col- 
lection of Waters. 8 


THE Moon, Philoſophy ſays, is a Sort of 
Sovereign over the great Deep. Her Orb, like 
a Royal Sceptre, ſways the Ocean, and aCtuates 
the fluid Realms. It ſwells the Tides, and per- 
petuates the reciprocal Returns of Ebb and Flow. 
By which means, the liquid Element purges off 
its Filth, and is preferved from being putrefied 
itſelf, and from poiſaning the World. Is the 
Moon thus operative on the vaſt Abyſs? And 
ſnall not the Fgth of wernal and infinite De- 


lights 
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lights to come, be equally efficacious on this Soul 
of mine ? Far above her argent Fields are Trea- 
ſures of Happineſs, unſeen by mortal Eye, by 
mortal Ear unheard, and unconceived by any 
human Imagination. In that defirable World 
the moſt diſtinguiſhed Honours alſo are con- 
ferred ; in Compariſon with which, the Thrones 
and Diadems of earthly Monarchs are empty 
Pageants, and childiſh Toys. Yonder Arch of 
Sapphire, with all its Spangles of Gold, is but 
the Floor of thoſe Divine Abodes. What then 
are the Apartments, what is the Palace? How 
bright with Glories, how rich with Bliſs ? 


O! ye Manſions of Bleſſedneſs; ye Beauties 


of my Father's Kingdom, that far outſhine theſe 
Lamps of the viſible Heaven, tranſmit your 
| ſweet and winning Invitations to my Heart. 
Attract and refine all my Affections. With-hold 


them from /tagnating on the ſordid Shores of 


Fleſh ; never ſuffer them to ſettle upon the Lees 
of Senſe ; but impreſs them with Emotions of 
reſtleſs Defire after ſublime and celeſtial Joys. 
Joys, that will procced on in one everlaſting 
Flaw, when Seas ſhall ceaſe to roll : Joys, that 
will charm every Faculty with animaginablz 
Pleaſure, when the Moon, with her waxi ig 
Splendors, ſhall chear our Sight no more. 


7 
END of Contemplations on the NIGHT, 
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CONTEMPLATIONS 


ON THE 


STARRY HEAVENS. 


There dwells a noble Pathos in the Skies, 

Which warms our Paſſions, proſelytes our Hearts: 

How eloquently ſhines the glowing Pole? 

With what Authority it gives its Charge, 

Remonſtrating great Truths in Style ſublime! . 
Night Thoughts, No. g. 


—— ua 


The ARGUMENT. 
A L & on the Summit of a Hill The ad. 


vancing Night withdraws the rural Pro- 
ſpe ; opens the Beauties of the Sky.——Fragrance 
of the blooming Beans. — The Heavens, a moſt 
noble Field fer the Diſplay of the Divine Per- 
fetttons,—— Folly of Judicial Aſtrology ; the right 
Uſe of contemplating the Stars. —— A Sketch of 
| the moſt remarkable Diſcoveries of our modern 
Aſtranomy. The Sun, its enormous Sixe. | 
The Stars, are Centres of $ ems; : their incon- 
cetvable Diſtance. Other Skies furniſhed with 
other Stars. he Greatneſs of the Creator. 
Fine Paſſage in Iſaiah reftored to its true Senſe. 
The preceding Obſervations intulcate Humi- 
lit) Shew the Littleneſs of terreſtrial Things 
De flupendous Condeſcenſion of GOD, in 
bis gracious Regards to the Children of Men 
The prodigious Heinouſneſs of human Guilt —— 
The Richneſs of CHRIST's Atonement, and 
its complete Sufficiency for the moſt deplorable Caſes 
of Sin and Miſery. The Power of GOD 
manifefted i in | the Starry Heavens ; this the Chri- 


ian 4 
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ftian's conſtant Safeguard, and ſure Reſource—— 
The mifer ale Calin of the Ungodly, whe have 
Oninipotenre for their Enemy. unwedried 
Patience of this mighty Being, ——The Wiſdom 
of G © D, difblayed in rhe Shies ; what abun- 
dant Reaſon, to practiſe a chearful Submiſſion to 
all bis Difpenſations ; even when they" ſeem moſt 
frownmg and affitive ; ; all ſpring from” Love, 
and toill terminate in Good The Groanefs of 
S0 , diffuſed through the vaft Syſtem f ma- 
terial Things, and animated Creatures; but et 
flluſtriouſſy exemplified in the IVork of Redemption; 
the former View gives a moft amiable, the latter a 
perfeftly raviſhing, Idea of the Divine Beneficence. 
De Purity of G O D, faintly repreſented by the 
unſpotted Firmament; the Defilement of ſinful 
Man; the immaculate Excellence of his Surety. 
Ide unmeaſurable Dimenſions of the Sky ; the 
greater Extent of the Divine Bounty and Mercy ; 
the Iaff of theſe Subjects, being ſo peculiarly com- 
fortable to Sinners, inlarged on iI bat faftams 
the Arch of Heaven, and fupports the Globes it 
tontains ; "the ſame inviſible Hand apholds the 
Chriſtian in his Courſe ——The Faithfulneſs of 
GOD pourtrayed in the Stability of the heauenly 
Bodies, and Perpetuity of their Motions ; the Un- 
reaſonableneſs of our Unbelief ; Motives to an 


affered Frith. —-Parinns Attributes of che Divins 
| Nature 
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Natere appear, with a glammering Licht, in tha 
celetial Luminaries 3, all: Aus fen, with: tha 
fuwlleft' Luſtre, in CHRIST FB SU Soros 
The Dignity of Prayer, and Happineſs of hawng 
GOD for aur Portion. Al the ralling Verla: 
on high punctualiy obedient ts their Malers Or- 
ders; are a Pattern, in this Raſpect, and à Pre- 
vacative to the rational Creation. Ihe Multi- 
tude of Stars ; eſpecially in the Galaxy ;/ the more 
attantivaly ſurueyed, the greater Number diſcoter- 
d; yet flill they appear no Jarger than glitter ing 
Points; this applied to the uuſearchable' Trets+ 
fures, of Wiſdom in the Scriptures, Merit in 
CHRIST, and Bliſs in Heaven, —+The cele/tial 
Bodies diſpoſed in ſuch a Manner, as te le. d 
lightful and ſerviceable to Man; adorn his Abode, 
and meaſure his Time; @ ſilent Admonition this, 
to improve the Talent. ——Brightneſs of the Stars; 
Encouragement ta Fidelity in the Minifterial Of- 
fice. —»— Polar Star; its mvariable Situation; 
Guide to the antient Mariners; ſuch the Mord of 
GOD to our Souls; Perſuaſive to attend its un- 
erring Diflates.——ariety in the Magnitude and 
Splendor of the Stars; different Degrees in the 
World of Glory; yet all the Bleſſed completely 
TT Projection and Attraftion the grand 
rinciple that aftuate the Planetary Syſtem ; 

| Faith and Love bear much the ſame Proportion in 
the 
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the Oeconomy of Chriftianity. ——Paff a Graiation 
in the "Scale of \uttiver ſol" Rxiftenet; all are the 
Ohjetts of the Divine Care, and full of t the DI 
vine Preſence.— Af. beautiful Text in Waiah 
illuſtrated. ——The ſurpaſſing Worth of an im- 
mortal Soul; a Solicitude for its final” Welfare 
urged. An unthinking View of the Skies ts 
affecting; much more @ rational and devout one. 
be Scantineſs of our Knowlege, with regard 
to the celeſtial Bodies; after all our Search, they 
are Objects of Admiration, rather than of Science; 
Exhortation to ſuch Purſuits, as are of eaſy At- 
tainment, and will be of everlaſting Advantage. 
bert Recapitulation of the IYhole ; and an 
Hymn of Praiſe ſuited to the fabli me Occaſion . 
N 
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CONTEMPLATIONS 


ON THE 
STARRY HEAVENS. 


Wa HIS Evening, I exchange the 
nice Retreats of Art, for cih no- 
ble Theatre of Nature. Inſtead 
of meaſuring my Steps under the 
= Covert of an Arbour, let me range 
along the Summit of this gently riſing Hill. 
There is no Need of the leafy Shade, ſince tbe 
Sun has quitted the Horizon, and withdrawn 


his ſcorching Beams. But fee, how Advantages 
and Inconveniences are uſually linked, and che- 
quer our Affairs below. If the annoying Heat 
ceaſes, the Landſchape and its pleaſing Scenes are 
alſo removed. The majeſtic Caſtle, and the 
> lowly Cottage, are vaniſhed together. I have 


loſt 


chr rare 


836 


loſt the ; Ame, and its ruſſet Brow ; 
T look round, to 20 putpoſe, for the humble 
Vals, and its fi The Plains, whitened 


with Flocks, and th, yellow with Furze, 
diſappear. The advancing Night has wrapt in 
Darknefs the long-extended Foręſt, and drawn 
ker Mantle over the Windings of the Silver 
Stream. I no longer behold that luxutiant Fer- 
tility in the Fields; that wild Magnificence of 
Proſpect, and endleſs Variety of Images, which 
have ſo often touched me with Delight, and | /rruck 
me with Aue, from this commiarding Eminence. 
THE Loſs, however, is ſcarce to be re- 
gretted, fince it is amply compenſated by the 
opening Beautics of the Sky. Here I efijoy a 
ftee View of the whole Hemiſphere; 
any Obſtacle from below, to cogſine th ex- 
Moring Eye; of any Cloud from above to over- 
calt the ſpacious Concave. Lis tru, che lively 
Permilian,, which ſo lataly ſtreaked the Chambers 
of the Weſt, is all faded: But the Planets, one 


after another, hight up their Lamps ; the Stars 


advance in their glittering Train; a Thouſand 
and a Thouſand Luminaries ſhine forth in ſuc- 
cſſive Splendors; and the whole Firmament is 
kindling- into the moſt beautiful Glow. The 
Biuensſi of the Ether, heightened by the Seaſon = 
af the. Year, and ſtill more enlivened by the. 

; 2 


on the STARRY HEAVENS. _ 
Abſence of the Moon, gives thoſe Gems of Hea- 
ven the ſtrongeſt Luſtre. 

Ons Pleaſure more the invading Gloom has 
not been able to ſnatch from my Senſe. The 
Night rather improves, than deſtroys, the Fra- 
grance which exhales from the blooming Beans. 
With theſe the Sides of this ſloping Declivity 
are lined, and with theſe the balmy Zephyrs per- 
fume their Wings. Does Arabia, from all her 
ſpicy Groves, breathe a more liberal, or a more 
charming, Gale of Sweets ? And what is a pe- 
culiar Recommendation of the rural Entertain- 
ments preſented in our happy Land, they are 
alloyed by no Apprehenſions of Danger. No 
poiſonous Serpent lutks under the Bloſſom, nor 
any ravenous Beaſt lies ready to ſtart from the 
Thicket.— But I wander from a far more ex- 
alted Subject. My Thoughts, like my Affec- 
tions, are too eaſily diverted from the Heavens, 
and detained by inferior Objects. Away, my 
Attention, from theſe little Blandiſhments of the 
Earth; ſince all the Glories of the Sky invite thy 


Regard. 


WX — * * among the Tumbr, 
and viewed tlie ſlemn Memorials of the Dead; 
in order to learn the Vanity of mortal Things, 

Vorn, 1. and 
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and to break their ſoft Enchantment ..- We 
have ſurveyed the Ornaments of the Garden; not 


that the Heart might be planted in the Parterre, 


or take Root among the flowery Race ; but that 
theſe Delicacies of a Day might teach us to 
aſpire after a better Paradife, where Beauty never 
fades, and Delight is ever in the Bloom“. 
A Third time we lighted the Candle of Medi- 
ration ; and ſought for Wiſdom, not in the 
crouded City, or wrangling Schools, but in the 
filent and lonely Malts of antient Night . 
Let us once more indulge the contemplative 
Vein, and raife our Speculations to thoſe ſub- 
imer Warks of the great Creator, which the Re- 
gions of the Sky contain, and this dufky Hour 

unveils +. | | 
Ir we have diſcerned the Touches of his Pen- 
cil, glowing in the Colours of Spring; if we 
have ſeen a Sample of his Beneficence, exhibited 
in the Stores of Nature; and a Ray of his 
Brightneſs, beaming in the Blaze of Day; O! 
what an infinitely richer Field for the Diſplay of 
his 


* * * Alluding to the ſeveral Subjefts of the 
Three preceding Eſſays. 
Night opes the 2561 Scenes, and ſheds an Awe, 
Which gives thoſe venerable Scenes full Weight, 
And deep Reception in th' entender'd Heart. 
Night Thoughts, No. 9. 
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his Perfections, are yonder Heavens. The Hea- 
dens, in the moſt emphatical Manner, declare 
the Glory of Gop. The Heavens are nobly 
eloquent of the Deity, and the moſt magnificent 
Heralds of their Maker's Praiſe, They ſpeak to 
the whole Univerſe ; for there is neither Speech 
ſo barbarous, but their Language is underſtood 
nor Nation ſo diſtant, but their Voices are heard 
among them *. Let me then, while Multi- 
tudes are buried in Sleep, liſten to their ſilent 
Lectures. Perhaps, I may receive ſuch impreſ- 
five Manifeſtations of the eternal Power and 
„ Godhead,” as may ſbed Religion on my Saul, 

while I walk the ſolitary Shades ; and may be 2 
tutelary Friend to my Virtue, when the Call of 
Buſineſs, and the Return of Light, expoſe me 
again to the Inroads of Temptation. 


Tu Iſraelites, inſtigated by Phrenſyy gather 
than Devotion, worſhipped the Hoſt of th eaven. 
And the Pretenders to Judicial Aſtrology talk of, 
I know not what, myſterious Efficacy in the 
different Aſpect of the Stars, or the various Con- 
junction and Oppoſition of the Planets. Let 
thoſe, who are unacquainted with the ſure Word 
of 5 give ear to theſe Sons of Delu- 
26-2 fron, 


* Pal. xix. 3. 
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fron, and Dealers in Deceit : For my Part, it is 
Matter of Indifference to me, whether the Con- 
ſtellations ſhone with Smiles, or loured in Frowns, 
on the Hour of my Nativity Let CHRIS 
be my Guard; and, ſecure in ſuch a Protection, 
I would laugh at their impotent Menaces. Let 
CnxrisrT be my Guide; and I ſhall ſcorn to 
aſk, as well as defpair of receiving, any predic- 
tive Information from ſuch lifelefs Maſſes. —— 
What! ſhall “the Living ſeek to the Dead *?“ 
Can theſe Bodies advertiſe me of future Events, 
which are unconſcious of their own Exiſtence ? 
Shall J have Recourſe to unintelligent ſtupid 
Matter, when I may apply to that all-wiſe Be- 
ing, who, with one comprehenſive Glance, di- 
ſtinctly views whatever is lodged in the Boſom of 
Immenſity, or forming in the Womb of Futurity ? 
Never wil I ſearch for any Intimations of my 
Fatzgbut often trace my Creators Footſteps, in 
yonder ſtarry Plains. In the former Caſe, they 
would be Teachers of Lyes; in the latter, they 
are Oracles of Truth. In this therefore, this Senſe 
only, I profeſs myſelf the Pupil of the Stars. 


THe Yulgar are apprehenſive of nothing mort 
than a Multitude of bright Spangles, dropt over 
the 


* Ta, viii. 19. 
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the ethereal Blue, They have no higder Notion 
of theſe fine Appearances, than that they are ſo 
many golden Studs, with which the Empyrean 
Arch is decorated. But ftudious Minds, that 
carry a more accurate and ſtrict Inquiry among 
the celeſtial Bodies, bring back Advices of a moſt 
aſtoniſhing Import. Let me juſt recolle& the 
moſt material of theſe fupendous Diſcoveries, in 
order to furniſh out proper SubjeRs for our Con- 
templation. And let the Unlearned remember, 
That the Scene I am going to diſplay, is the 
Workmanſhip of that incomprehenſible Go p, 
who is „ perfect in Knowlege, and mighty in 
C Power: Whoſe Name, whoſe Nature, and 
all whoſe Operations, are great and marvel- 
lous: Who ſummons into Being, with equal 
Eaſe, a ſingle Grain, or Ten thouſand Worlds, — 
To this if we continually advert, the Aſſertions, 
though they will certainly excite our Aumiration, 
need not tranſcend our Belief. * 


THe Sun, they ſay, that ſeems to perform 
its daily Stages through the Sky, is, in this re- 
ſpe *, fixed and immoveable. Tis the great 

H 3 Axle 


I fay, in this reſpe#, that I may not ſeem to 
forget, or exclude, the Revolution of the Sun cound 
its own Axis, 
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Axle of Heaven, about which the Globe we in- 
habit, and other more ſpacious Orbs, wheel 
their ſtated Courſes. The Sun, they add, 
though ſeemingly ſmaller than the Dial it illu- 
minates, is abundantly larger * than this whole 
Earth, on which fo many lofty Mountains riſe, 
and ſuch vaſt Oceans roll. A Line, extending 
from Side to Side, through the Centre of that 
reſplendent Orb, would meaſure more than 
Fight hundred thouſand Miles; a Girdle, formed 
to go round its Circumference, would require a 
Length of Millions; and were its ſelid Contents 
to be computed, the Account would even con- 
found our Underſtanding, and be almoſt beyond 
the Power of Language to exprefs f. —Are we 

__ ſtartled 


A hundred thouſand times, according to the 
laabeſt Reckoning. Sir I/aac Newton computes the 
Sun to be 900,000 times bigger than the Earth. 
Religious Philoſopher, p. 749. 

+ Dr. Derham, after having calculated the Di- 
menſions of the Planets, adds, Amazing as theſe 
«« Maſſes are, they are all far outdone by that ſtu- 
% pendous Globe of Light the Sun; which, as it is 
the Fountain of Light and Heat, to all the Pla- 
«© nets about it, ſo doth it far ſurpaſs them all in its 
% Bulk : Its apparent Diameter being computed at 
% 822,148 Engliþ Miles, its Ambit at 2,582,873 
Miles, and its ſolid Content at 290,97 1,000,000, 
ooo, ooo.“ Aſtro-Tbeol. Book I. Chap. II. | 
I 
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ſtartled at theſe Reports of Philoſophy ?. Are we 
ready to cry out, in a Tranſport of Surprize, 
How mighty is the Being, who kindled ſuch a 
prodigious Fire, and #eeps alive, from Age to 
Age, ſuch an enormous Maſs of Flame? Let 
us attend our philoſophic Guides, and we ſhall 
be brought acquainted with Speculations, i incom- 
parably more inlarged and amazing. 

TuAIs Sun, with all its attendant Planets, is 
but a very little Part of the grand Machine 
the Univerſe. Every Star, though in Appear- 
ance no bigger than the Diamond that glitters 
upon a Lady's Ring, is really a va/? Globe, like 
the Sun in Size and in Glory; no leſs ſpacious, 
no leſs luminous, than the radiant Source of our 
Day. So that every Star, is not barely a World, 
but the Centre of a magnificent Sy/tem ; has a 
Retinue of Worlds irradiated by its Beams, and 
revolving round its attractive Influence. All 
which are loſt to our Sight in unmeaſurable 
Tracts of Æther.— That the Stars appear like ſo 
many diminutive and ſcarce diftinguiſhable Pointe, 
is owing to their immenſe and inconceivable Di- 
flance. Immenſe and inconceivable indeed it is, 
fince a Ball ſhot from the loaded Cannon, and 
flying with unabated Rapidity, muſt travel, at 
this i impetuous Rate, almoſt Seven hundred thou- 

bs: and 
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ſard Years *, before it could reach the neareſt 
of thoſe twinkling Luminaries, 

Can any Thing be more wonderful than 
theſe Obſervations ? Ves: There are Truths far 
more /zupendous ; there are Scenes far more un- 
bounded. As there is no End of the Almighty 
Maker's Greatneſs, ſo no Imagination can ſet 
Limits to his creating Hand. Could you ſoar 
beyond the Moon, and paſs through all the pla- 
netary Choir; could you wing your Way to the 
higheſt apparent Star, and take your Stand on 
one of thoſe loftieſt Pinacles of Heaven; you 
would there ſee other Sktes expanded; other Suns, 
that diſtribute their inexhauſtible Beams by Day ; 
other Stars, that gild the Horrors of the alter- 
nate Night; and ether, perhaps nobler Sy/ems, 
eſtabliſhed ; eſtabliſhed in unknown Profuſion, 
through the boundleſs Dimenſions of Space.—— 
Nor does the Dominion of the great Sovereign 
terminate there. Even at the End of this vaſt 
Tour, you would find yourſelf advanced no far- 
ther than the Frontiers of Creation; arrived only 
at the Suburbs of the great JEHovan's King- 
dom Þ+. 

| Are 

* See Religious Philo 819.— 
the exact — a . 

F See Aſtro-Theolegy, Book II. Chap. II. 

Where 
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ARE we ſtruck with Amazement at this little 
Sketch of a very little-Part of his Works ? How 
then muſt we be loſt in Wonder, at the Con- 
ſideration of the CREATOR himſelf * Who 
is ſo high, that He looks down on the higheſt of 
theſe dazling Spheres, and ſees even the Summit 
of Creation in a Yale ; ſo great, that this prodi- 
gious Extent of Space is but a Point in his Pre- 
ſence, and all this Confluence of Worldt as the 
lighteſt Atom, that fluctuates in Air, and diſports 
in the meridian Ray *. 

a O!] Trov 


Where the Author, having aſſigned various Reaſons 
to ſupport this Theory of our modern Aftronomers, 
adds — © Beſides (the fore-mentioned) ſtrong Pro- 
« babilities, we have this farther Recommendation 
«© of ſuch an Account of the Univerſe, that it is far 
« more magnificent, and worthy of the infinite Crea- 
* tor, than any other of the narrower Schemes.“ 
— Were not the Syſtem of the Univerſe thus in- 
igrged and amazing, paſt the Reach of human 
hought to fathom or comprehend, it would, in my 
Opinion, want the my of Omni potence; want that 
Signature of the Seal of Heaven, which knows not 
how to be counterfeited, and which declares the 

Maker to be, not only anegualled, but infinite. 
This puts me in mind of a very fine. Remark 
on a /criptural Beauty, and a ſolid Correction of the 
common Tran//ation, made by that learned, ſaga- 
cious, and devout Expoſitor YVitringa.— Iſa. xl. i 5. 
We find it written of the ſupreme Being, _ - 
| tarts 
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O! Tnov ſublime and incomprehenſibly glo- 


rious Gop, how am I overwhelmed with Awe, 
and ſunk into the loweſt Proſtrations of Mind, 


when I conſider thy © excellent Greatneſs *, 
together with my own Littleneſs and Inſignifi- 
cancy 1 —But how much more Reaſon have I to 

be 


taketh up the Ils as a very little Thing. Which, 
our Critic obſerves, is neither anfwerable to the Im- 
of the Original, nor conſonant to the Structure 
of the Diſcourſe. The Prophet had no Intention to 
inform Mankind, what the Almighty could do, with 
regard to the Iſlands, if he pleaſed to exert his 
Power: But his Deſign was to ſhew, how inſigniſi- 
cant, or rather what mere Nothings they are, in his 
Eſteem, and before his Majeſty. The Iſlands, 
ſays he, though ſo ſpacious, as to afford Room for 
the Erection of Kingdoms, and the Abode of Na- 
tions; though ſo frong, as to withſtand, for man 
Thouſands of Years, the raging and reiterated Aſ- 
faults of the whole watery World; are yet, before 
the adored Jznovan, ſmall as the minuteſt Grain, 
which the Eye can ſcarce difcern ; /ight as the fea- 
thered Mote, which the leaſt Breath hurries away 
like a Tempeſt, — ²⁹m D y dnſale ſunt ut 
leue quid quod awolat. The deep-rooted [lands are 
as the volatile Atom, which, by the gentleſt Undula- 
tions of the Air, is wafted to and fro in perpetual 
Agitation. | | 
* Pfal. cl. 2. — n 291 — ſignifies (t- 
dinem & magnitudinem) both the various and ſurpa/- 
ing Greatneſs of the Divine Majeſty. That he is 
=_ in every poſſible Kind, as well as in the very 
igheſt Degrec, of Perfection. 
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be even confounded at the Remembrance, that, 
exceſſively mean as I am, I ſhould ever entertain 
one conceited Apprehenſion of myſelf ; ſhould feel 
the leaſt Elatement of Thought, in the Preſence 
of ſo majeſtic and adorable a Being.—Were I 
poſſeſſed of all the high Perfections, that accom- 
pliſh and adorn the Angels of Light, yet, amidſt 
all theſe noble Endowments, I would fall down 
in the deepeſt Abaſement at thy Feet. Loſt in 
the infinitely ſuperior Blaze of thy uncreated 
Glories, I would even then be annihilated in thy 
Preſence. How much more ought I to maintain 
the moſt unfeigned Humiliation before thy Di- 
vine Majeſty, who am not only Daſt and 4fhes, 
but a Compound of Imperfection and Depravity! 


Wirk, beholding this vaſt Expanſe, I learn 
that I am myſelf as Nothing, I would alſo diſ- 
cover the abject Littleneſs, which is in all terre- 
Arial Things. — What is the Earth, with all her 
oltentatious Scenes, compared with this aſtoniſn- 
ing Furniture of the Skiey? What, but a dim 
Speck, hardly perceivable in the Map of the 
Univerſe ? It is obſerved by a very judicious | 
Writer *, That if the Sun himſelf, which in- 
lightens this Part of the Creation, was extin- 

| \* © Buiſhed; 


* SpeQ. Vol. VIII. No. 565. 
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guiſhed; and all the Hoſt of planetary Worlds, 
that move about Him, were annihilated ; they 
would not be miſſed, by an Eye that can take in 
the whole Compaſs of Nature, any more than 
a Grain of Sand upon the Sea-ſhore. The Bulk 
of which they conſiſt, and the Space which they 
occupy, is ſo exceedingly little in compariſon of 
the Whole, that their Loſs would ſcarce. leave a 
Blank, in the Immenſity of Gop's Works.—-— 
If then, not our Globe only, but this whole 
Syſtem, be ſo very diminutive ; what is a King- 
dom or a County? What are a few Lordſbi ps, 
or the ſo-much admired Patrimonies of thoſe, - 
who are ftiled /Yealthy * ? When I meaſure 
them with my own little Pittance, they ſwell 
into enormous Dimenſions. But when I take 
the boundleſs Univerſe for my Standard, how 
ſcanty is their Size, how contemptible their Fi- 
gure? They ſhrink into proud and pompous 
Nothings f. 
Wake the keen-eyed Eagle ſoars above all 
the feathered Race, and leaves their very Sight 
below ; when ſhe winds her towering Way up 
the Steep of Heaven, and, fteadily gazing on 
the 


* Tuvat inter ſydera vagantem divitum pawimenta 
ridere, & totam cum auro ſuo terram.— Seneca. 


＋ Terrellæ grandia inania. —= - Watt's Hor. Lyr, 
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the meridian Sun, accounts its beaming Splengors 
all her own Does ſhe then regard, with any 
Solicitude, the Mate that is flying in the Air, or 
the Duſt which ſhe ſhook from her Feet? And 
ſhall this eternal Mind of mine, which is capable 
of contemplating its Creator's Glory ; which is 
intended to enjoy the Viſions of his Countenance ; 
ſhall this eternal Mind, endued with ſuch great 
Capacities, and made for ſuch exalted Ends, be 
ſo ignobly ambitious, as to ſigh for the Tinſels of 
State; or ſo poorly covetous, as to graſp after 
ample Territories on a Needle's Point ? —-—O ! 
no: While ſuch my Conſiderations, I feel my 
Sentiments expand, and my Wiſhes acquire a 
Turn of Sublimity. Such vaſt Surveys aſſimilate 
the Soul, and 'make her truly great. My throb- 
bing Deſires after worldly Grandeur, die away, 
and I find myſelf, if not poſſeſſed of Power, yet 
ſuperior to its Charms. Too long, mult I own, 
have my Affections been pinioned by Vanity, and 
immured in this earthly Clod. But theſe Thoughts 
break the Shack/es * Theſe Objects open the 
| Door 


The Soul of Man was made to walk the Skies, 
Delightful Outlet of her Priſon here! 
There, difincumber'd from her Chains, the Ties 


Of Joys terreſtrial, ſhe can rove at large; 
There 
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Door of Liberty: My Heart, fired by ſuch noble 
Proſpects, weighs Anchor from this little Nook, 
and coaſts no longer about its contracted Shores ; 
dotes no longer on its painted Shells. The In- 
menſity of Things is her Range, and an Infinity of 
Bliſs is her Aim. 


BEHOIL D this immenſe Expanſe, and admire 
the Conde ſcenſion of thy Go D.—In this manner, 
an inſpired and princely Aſtronomer improved his 
Survey of the nocturnal Heavens. ben I con- 
fider thy Heavens, even the Works of thy Fingers, 
the Moon and the Stars which Thou haſt ordained ; 
I am ſmitten with Wonder at thy Glory, and 
cry out in a 'Tranſport of Gratitude, LORD, 
what is Man, that Thou art mindful of him ? 
or the Son of Man, that Thou viſite/t him * 
% How amazing, how charming, is that Divine 
& Grace, which is pleaſed to bow down its ſa- 
&« cred Regards to fo fooliſh and worthleſs a 
© Creature ! Yea, diſdains not, from the Herght 
« of infinite Exaltation, to extend its kind pro- 

s yidential 


There freely can reſpire, dilate, extend, 
In full Proportion let looſe all her Powers. 
Night Thoughts, No. g. 


Pal. viii. 3, 4. 
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« vidential Care to our moſt minute Concerns ! 
Cc —But, that the everlaſting Sovereign ſhould 
« give his Son, to be our incarnate Saviour; 
e what a Miracle is this of condeſcending Good- 
« neſs? Or rather, What are all Miracles, what 
& are all Myſteries, to this ineffable Git? 


Hap the highe/t Archangel been commiſſioned 
to come down, with the Olive-Branch of Peace 
in his Hand, and to ſignify his eternal Maker's 
Readineſs to be reconciled ; on our bended 
Knees, with Tears of Joy, and a Torrent of 
Thankfulnefs, we ought to have received the 
tranſporting News. But when, inftead of ſuch 
an angelic Envoy, He ſends His only-begotter 
Son, his Son beyond all Thought illuſtrious, to 
make us the gracious Overture; — ſends Him 
from the Habitation of his Holineſs and Glory,” 
to put on all the innocent Infirmities of Morta- 
lity, and dwell in a Tabernacle of Clay ; _— 
ſends Him, not barely to make us a tranſier 
Viſit, but to abide many Years in our inferior and 
miferable World; — ſends Him, not to exerciſe 
Dominion over Monarchs, but to wear out his 
Life in the ignoble Form of a Servant, and, at 
laſt, to make his Exit under the infamous Cha- 
rafter of a Malefafter ! Was ever Love like 
this ? 
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this? Did ever Grace ſtoop ſo low * ? —Should 
| REF Bf Sho] the 


This reminds me of a very noble Piece of ſa- 
cred Oratory, where, in a fine Series of the moſt 
beautiful Gradations, the Apoſtle diTplays the admi- 
rably condeſcending Kindnefs of our — — 
He thought it no Robbery, it was his indiſputable 
Right, 7 be equal qwwith the infinite, ſelf-exiſtent, 
immortal G O D. Vet, in Mercy to Sinners, He 
empticd Hmſclf of the incommunicable Honours, and 
laid afide the Robes of incomprehenſible Glory. — 
When He entered upon His mediatorial State, in- 
ſtead of acting in the grand Capacity of univerſal 
Sovereign, He took upon Him the Form of a Servant. 
And not the Form of thoſe miniſtring Spirits, whoſe 
Duty is Dignity itſelf ; who are throned, though 
= gi. took not on Him the Nature of An- 
gels but ſtooped incomparably lower. Aſſumed a' 

y of animated Duſt, and was made in the Like- 
16% of Men ; thoſe inferior and depraved Creatures. 
———- Aſtoniſhing Condeſcenſion ! but not ſufficient 
for the over-flowing Richneſs of the Redeemer's - 
Love. For, being found in Faſhion as a Man, He 
humbled Himſelf farther ſtill. Occupied the loweſt 
Place, where all was low and ignoble. He not only, 
ſubmitted to the Yoke of the Divine Law, but alſo 
tore the Infirmities, and miniſtred to the Neceſſities 
of Mortals. He even waſhed the Feet of others, 
and had not where to lay His own Head. Vea, 
He carried His meritorious Humiliation to the very 
deepeſt Degrees of poſſible Abaſement. He became 
obedient unto Death.-— And not to a common or na- 
tural Death, but a Death more infamous than the 
Gibbet, more torturous than the Rack —— even the 


accurſed Death of the Cro/s, Phil. ii. 6, 7, 8. 


ͤ)— u — — 
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the Sun be ſhorn of all his radiant Henours, and 
degraded into a Clod of the Vallies; ſhould all 
the Dignitaries of Heaven be depoſed from their 
Thrones, and degenerate into Inſects of a Day; 
great, great would be the Abaſement. But no- 
thing to Thine, moſt bleſſed IE SUS; nothing to 
Thine, thou Prince of Peace; when for us Men, 
and for our Salvation, Thou didſt not abhor the 
coarſe Accommodations of the Manger, Thou 
didſt not decline even the gloomy Horrors of the 
Grave. 

'Tis well, the ſacred Oracles have given this 
Doctrine the moſt reiterated and inconteſtable 
Evidence. Otherwiſe, ſo prodigious a Favour 
muſt ſtagger our Belief.——Could H et, who 
launches all theſe planetary Globes through the 
illimitable Void, and leads them on, from Age 
to Age, in their extenſive Career; could He re- 
ſign his Hands to be confined by the girding Cord, 

and his Back to be ploughed by the bloody Scourge ? 
— Could Hz, who crowns all the Stars with in- 
extinguiſhable Brightneſs, be Himſelf defiled with 
Spitting, and disfigured with the thorny Scar & 
It is the greateſt of Wonders, and yet the ſureſt 
of Truths. 

O] Ye mighty Orbs, that roll along the 
Spaces of the Sky, I wondered, a little while 
. ample Cir- 

Vo I. I. cuits. 


—— — 
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cuits. But now my Amazement ceaſes ; or ra- 
ther, is intirely ſwallowed up by a much more 
ſtupendous Subject. Methinks, your enormous 
Bulk is ſhrivelled to an Atom; your prodigious 
Revolutions are contracted to a Span; while 1 
muſe upon the far more elevated Heights and 
unfathomable Depths; the infinitely more ex- 
tended Lengths, and unlimited Breadths, of this 
Love of GOD in CHRIST JESUS. 


WILE I behold this vaſt Expanſe, I ſee a 
Mirror, that reprefents, in the moſt awful Co- 
lours, the Greatneſs of the Creator's Glory, and 
the Heinouſneſs of human Guilt.— Ten thouſand 
Vilumes, wrote on purpoſe, to diſplay the Ag- 
gravations of my various Acts of Diſobedience, 
could not ſo effectually convince me of their in- 
conceivable Enormity, as the Conſideration of 
that all-glorious Perſon , who, to make an 
Atonement for them, ſpilt the 1% Drop of his 
Blood. —T have ſinned, may every Child of Adam 
ſay, and what ſhall I do unto Thee, O Thou Pre- 
ſerver of Men || ? Shall I give my Firſt-born for 
my Tranſgreſſion, the Fruit of my Body for the 
Sin 
* Eph. iii. 18, 19. 
+ Aud guiſue altius aſcendit i in e Cun w_ 
eo 0 profundius peccats atrocitatem cagnaſcit. 
Job vii. 20. 3 | 
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Sin of my Soul? Vain Commutation ! and ſuch 
as would be rejected by the bleſſed Go p, with 
the utmoſt Abhorrence.—— Will all the Poten- 
tates, that ſway the Sceptre in a Thouſand King- 
doms, devote their ſacred and honoured Lives, to 
reſcue an obnoxious Creature from the Stroke of 
Vengeance? Alas! it muſt coſt more, vaſtly 
more, to expiate the Malignity of Sin, and fave 
a guilty Wretch from Hell. — Will all the Prin- 
cipalities of Heaven be content to aſſume my 
Nature, and re/ign themſelves to Death for my 
Pardon *? Even this would be too mean a 
Satisfaction 

* Milton ſets this Thought in a very poetical and 
ſtriking Light. — All the Sanctities of Heaven ſtand 


round the Throne of the ſupreme Majeſty. Go o 
foreſees and foretels the Fa// of Man; the Rain, 
which will unavoidably enſue on his Tranſgreſſion; 
and the utter Impalſibilicy, of his being ever able to 
extricate himſelf from the Abyſs of Miſery. 


He, with his whole Poſterity, muſt die; 
Die He, or Juſtice muſt; unleſs for Him 
Some Other able, and as willing, pay 

The rigid Satisfaction, Death for Death. 


After which affecting Repreſentation, intended to 
raiſe the moſt tender Bmorions of Pity, the follow- 


ing Inquiry is addreſſed to all the ſurrounding An- 
_ 
I 2 Say, 
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Satisfaction for inexorable Juſtice, too ſcanty a 
Reparation of Go p's injured Honour. So fla- 
grant is human Guilt, that nothing, but a Victim 
of infinite Dignity, could conſtitute an adequate 
Propitiation. — He who ſaid, © Let there be 
« Light, and there was Light; Let there be a 
Firmament, and immediately the blue Curtains 
| floated 


Say, heav'nly Pow'rs, where ſhall we find ſuch 
Love? | 
Which of you will be mortal, to redeem 
Man's mortal Crime? and die, the Dead to ſave ?: 
He aſk'd ; but all the heav'nly Choir ſtood mute, 


And Silence was in Heaw'n.—— | 


There is, to me at leaſt, an uncommon Spirit and 
Beauty in the laſt Circumſtance, — That ſuch an in- 
numerable Multitude of generous and compaſſionate 
Beings ſhould be ſtruck dumb with Surprize and Ter- 
ror, at the very mention of The deadly Forfeiture and 
Ranſom ſet! No Language is ſo eloquent as this 
Silence, Words could not poſlibly have expreſſed, 
in ſo emphatical a Manner, The dreadful Nature of 
the Taſk ; the abſalute Inability of any or all Crea- 
tures to execute it; the ſuper-eminent and matchle/5 
Love of the eternal Son, in undertaking the tremen- 
dous Work; not only without Reluctance, but un- 
— and unimplored; with Readineſs, Alacrity, 
and Delight. In the laſt Clauſe of the Speech, I 
have followed the Correction of Dr. Bentley, for the 
Reaſons aſſigued in his Note. Paradiſe Loft, Book iii. 
Line 209. 
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floated in the Sky; He muſt take Fleſh; He 
muſt feel the fierce Torments of Crucifixion ; 
and pour out his Soul in Agonies, if ever ſuch 
Tranſgreſſors are pardoned. 
How vaſt is that Debt, which all the Wealth 
of both the Indies cannot diſcharge | How vi- 
tiated that Habit of Body, which all the Drugs 
produced by Nature herſelf, cannot rectify] But 
how much more ruined was thy Condition, O 
my Soul! how much more heinous were thy 
Crimes ? Since nothing leſs than the Sufferings 
and Death of Meſhah, the Son of Gop, and 
radiant Image of his Glory, could ect thy 
Recovery, or cancel thy Iniquity. Therefore, 
though thou art not, perhaps, ſunk ſo very deep 
in Pollution, as ſome of the moſt abandoned 
Profligates ; yet remember the ineſtimable Ran- 
ſom, paid to redeem thee from everlaſting De- 
ſtruction. Remember this; and never open 
thy Mouth any more *, either to murmur 
at the Divine Chaſtiſements, or to glory in thy 
own Attainments. Remember this; and even 
e hath thyſelf t, for the Multitude of thy Pro- 
„ vocations,” and thy great Baſeneſs. 


ON c E more: Let me view this beautiful, 


this magnificent Expanſe, and conceive ſome 
14 juſter 


Ezek. xvi. 63. + Ezek. xxxvi. 31. 
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juſter Apprehenſions of the unknown Richneſs 
of my Saviour's Atonement.——1 am informed by 
a Writer who cannot miſtake, that the High- 
Prig of my Profeſſion, who was alſo the Sacri- 
fice for my Sins, is higher than the Heavens * ; 
more exalted in Dignity, more bright with Glory, 
than all the heavenly Manſions, and all their 
illuſtrious Inhabitants. If my Heart was humbled 
at the Conſideration of its exceſſive Guilt, how 
do all my drooping Powers revive at this 
delightful Thought! The por Criminal, that 
ſeemed to be tottering on the very Brink of the 
infernal Pit, is raiſed, by ſuch a Belief, even to 
the Portals of Paradiſe, My Self-abaſement, I 
truſt, will always continue; but my Fears are 
quite gone. I do not, I cannot, doubt the Ef- 
ficacy of ſuch a Propitiation. While I ſee a 
Glimpſe of its matchleſs Excellency, and verily 
believe myſelt intereſted in its Merits, I know 
not what it is to feel any miſgiving Suſpicions; 
but am ſtedfaſt in Faith, and joyful through 
Hape. 

BE my Iniquities like Debts of Millions of 
Talents, here is more than full Payment for all 
that mighty Sum. Let the Enemy of Mankind, 
and Accuſer of the Brethren, load me with In- 


vectives, 


* Heb. vii. 26. 
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vectives, before the dreadful Tribunal; yet this 
one Plea, a Divine Redeemer died, moſt tho- 
roughly quaſhes every Indictment. For though 
there be much Turpitude, and manifold Tranſ- 
greſſions, „there is no Condemnation to thoſe 
e that are in CHRIST JESUs.” — Nay, were I 
chargeable with all the 97/7 Deeds, that have 
been committed in every Age of the World, by 
every Nation of Men ; even in this moſt deplore- 
able Caſe, I need not fink into Deſpair. Even 
ſuch Guilt, though grievous beyond all Expreſ- 
ſion, is not to be compared with the Abundance 
of Grace and Righteouſneſs, which is in the in- 
carnate Divinity. — How great, how tranſcend- 
ently glorious, are the Per fections of the adored 
Jenovan ? So great, ſo ſuperlatively precious, 
is the Expiation of the dying JesuUs. *Tis im- 
poſſible for the human Mind to exalt this Atone- 
ment, too highly; *tis impoſſible for the humble 
Penitent to confide in it, too ſteadily. The Scrip- 
tures, the Scriptures of eternal Truth, have ſaid 
it, (exult my Soul in the Belief of it ! ) that the 
Blood on which we rely, is GroD's own Blood * ; 
and therefore all-ſufficient to expiate, omnipotent 
to ſave. 


3 DAVID, 


* Acts xx. 28. 


32 ConTEMPLATIONS 


DAFVTD, that moſt egregious Sinner, but 
more exemplary Saint, ſeems to have been well 
acquainted with this comfortable Truth. What 
elſe can be the Import of that very remarkable, 
but devout Declaration, Thou halt purge me 
with Hyſſop, and I ſhall be clean : thou ſhalt waſh 
me, and I ſhall be whiter than Snow ? « I 
c have been guilty, I muſt confeſs, of the moſt 
c complicated and ſhocking Crimes; Crimes, 
c inflamed by every aggravating Circumſtance, 
with regard to Myſelf, my Neighbour, and 
« my Gop. Myſelß, who have been bleſſed 
«© above Men, and the diſtinguiſhed Favourite 
« of Providence; my Neighbour, who, in the 
4 moſt dear and tender Intereſts, hrs been irre- 
& parably injured ; my G OD, who might juſtly 
« expect the moſt grateful Returns of Duty, in- 
<< ſtead of ſuch enormous Violations of his Law. 
& Yet, all horrid and execrable as my Offence 
& js, it is nothing to the ſuperabundant Merit 

c of 


* Pfal. li. 7, Thou ſhalt purge, I prefer this Tranſ- 
lation, before the new one. Becauſe this ſpeaks the 
Language of a more fedfaft Belizf, and gives the 
higheſt Honour to the Divine Goodneſs. Were the 
Words intended to bear no more than the common 
petitionary Senſe, and not to be expreſſive of a noble 
Plerophory of Faith, they would rather have been — 
Nen and 1p2D Imperative. 
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te of that great Redeemer, who was promiſed 
& from the Foundations of the World; in 
„ whom all my Fathers truſted ; who is the 
« Hope of all the Ends of the Earth. Though 
«© my Conſcience be more /oathſome, with adul- 
t terous Impurity, than the Dunghi] ; though 
& the moſt barbarous of Murders has rendered 
c it even black as the Gloom of Hell; yet, 
« waſhed in © the Fountain opened for Sin and 
e for Uncleanneſs , I ſhall be—I ſay not, 
©« pure only, this were a Diſparagement to the 
« Efficacy of the Saviour's Death ; but I ſhall 
« be fair as the Lily, and white as the Snow. 
« Nay, let me not derogate from the glorious 
«© Object of my Confidence, cleanſed by this 
« ſovereign Stream, I ſhall be fairer than the 
& full-blown Lily, whiter than the new-fallen 
„ Snows.” 


POTTER, faith the Scripture, belongeth unto 
GOD Þ. And in what majeſtic Lines is this 
Attribute of JE HovAn written, throughout 
the whole Volume of the Creation ? Eſpecially, 
through thoſe magnificent Pages unfolded in yon- 
der ſtarry Regions. Which are therefore ſtiled, 
by the ſweet and ſublime Singer of Iſrael, 


cc The 


Zech. xiii, 1. + Pſal. Ixii. 11. 
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«© The Firmament of his Power *.“ Becauſe, 
the grand Exploits of Omnipotence are there diſ- 
played with the utmoſt Pomp, and recorded in 
the moſt legible Characters. 

Wo, that looks upward to the midnight 
Sky, and with an Eye of Reaſon beholds its 
rolling Wonders, can forbear inquiring, Of what 
were thoſe mighty Orbs formed ? —— Amazing 
to relate! They were produced without Mate- 
rials. They ſprung from Emptineſs itſelf. The 
fately Fabric of univerſal Nature emerged out 
of Nothing. What In/truments were uſed by 
the ſupreme Architect, to faſbion the Parts with 
ſuch exquiſite Niceneſs, and give fo beautiful a 
Poliſh to the Surface? With what were the va- 
rious Pieces of the complicated Structure cement- 
ed, and how was all connected into one finely- 
proportioned, and nobly Tiniſhed Whole? 
A bare Fiat accompliſhed all. LET THEM BE, 
ſaid GO p. He added no more; and imme- 
diately the wonderful Structure aroſe ; adorned 
with every Beauty; diſplaying innumerable Per- 
fections; and declaring, amidſt admiring Seraphs, 
ies great Creator's Praiſe. By the Word of 


the Loxp were the Heavens made, and all the 
«© Hoft 


aal. el. 1. 
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&« Hoſt of them by the Breath of his Mouth #.”” 
— What wonderful Force fixed ſome of thoſe vaſt 
Globes, on an immoveable Baſis ? What irreſiſt- 
ible Impulſe bowled others, through the dark Pro- 
found? And what coercive Energy confined their 
impetuous Courſes, within the niceſt, ſtricteſt 
Bounds ?—Nothing but his ſovereign Will. For 
all Things were at firſt conſtituted, and all to 
this Day abide, according to his Ordinance.” 
To ſpeak ſuch a Multitude of enormous Bodies 
into Being ; —to launch them through the Spaces 
of the Sky, as an Arrow from the Hand of a 
Giant ; 


If this Thought is admitted a Second time, and 
ſuffered to ennoble the next Paragraph ; it is partly, 
becauſe of its uncommon Sub/imity ; partly, becauſe 
it awakens the moſt grand Idea of creating Power; 
and partly, becauſe the Practice of the P/almift, an 
Authority too great to be controverted, is my Pre- 
cedent. The beautiful Stanza quoted from P/al. 
xxxiii. 6. is a Proof, how thoroughly the royal Poet 
entered into the Majeſty of the Moſaic Narration: 
The Repetition of the Sentiment, ver. 9. intimates, 
how peculiarly he was charmed with that vos Man- 
ner of deſcribing the Divine Operations : While the 
Turn of his own Compoſitions ſhews, how pe 
he poſſeſſed the ſame elevated Way of thinking. 
And this, long before Longinus wrote the celebrated 
Treatiſe, -which has taught both the Heathen, as 
well as the Chriſtian World, to admire the Dignity 
of the Jeauiſb Legi/ſlator's Stile. Vid. Longin. de 

ublim, Sect. IX. 
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Giant; — to impreſs on ſuch unwieldy Maſſes a 
Motion, far outſtripping the Swiftneſs of the 
winged Creation * ;—and to continue them in the 
ſame rapid Yhirl, tor Thouſands and Thouſands 
of Years ;— What an aſtoniſhing Inſtance of in- 
finite Might is this! —Can any thing be impoſ- 
fible to the Loxp, the Lord Gop, the Creator 
and Controuler, of all the Ends of the Earth, 
all the Borders of the Univerſe ? Rather, is not 
all that we count difficult, perfect Eaſe to that 
glorious Being, who only ſpake, and the World 
was made : Who only gave Command, and 
the ftupendous Axle was lodged faſt, the lofty 

Wheels 


To give one Inſtance of this Remark.— The 
Earth, in the diurnal Revolution, which it performs 
on its own Axis, whirls about at the Rate of above 
a Thouſand Miles an Hour. And as the great Orbit, 
which it deſcribes annually round the Sun, is reckon- 
ed at 540 Millions of Miles, it muſt travel near a 
Million and Half, each Day.—— What an amazing 
Force muſt be requiſite, to protrude ſo vaſt a Globe; 
and avhee/ it on, loaded as it is with huge Moun- 
tains, and ponderous Rocks, at ſuch a prodigious 
Degree of Rapidity. It ſurpaſſes human Conception. 
—  — How natural, how pertinent, how almoſt neceſ- 
ſary, after ſuch an Obſervation, is the Acknowlege- 
ment made by holy 7% I know that TO u canſt 
Ho every Thing, and that no Thought can be withe 
| bolden from Thee. Chap. xlii. 2. 

+ Plal. xxxiii. . 
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Wheels moved complete ? What a ſure De- 
tence, O my Soul, is this everlaſting Strength 
of thy Gop? Be this thy continual Refuge in 
the Article of Danger; this thy never-failing Re- 
ſource in every Time of Need. 

WaHrarr cannot this uncontroulable Power of 
the great JE HO VAH effect for his People? Be 
their Miſeries ever ſo galling, cannot this Go Þ 
relieve them? Be their Wants ever ſo numerous, 
cannot this Gop ſupply them? Be their Cer- 
ruptions within ever ſo inveterate, or their Temp- 
tations without ever ſo importunate, cot this 
mighty, mighty G oD ſubdue the one, and f>r- 
tify them againſt the other? Should Triafs, with 
an inceſſant Vehemence, it thee as Wheat ; 
ſhould Tribulation, with a Weight of Woes, 
almoſt grind thee to Powder; ſhould Plea; Wes 
with her bewitching Smiles, ſolicit thee to dell- 
cious Ruin; yet “ hold thee faſt by Gop,“ and 
lay thy Help upon Him that is omnipotent “. 

Thou 


® It is a moſt charming Deſcription, as well as 
comfortable Promiſe, which we find in Ja. xl. 29, 
30, 31. — HE giveth Power to the Feeble ; and to 
them that have no Might at all, He not only i im 
eth, but increaſeth Strength ; making it to — 
where it did not ſo much as exiſt. Without this 
Aid of Jeaovan, even tbe Youths, whoſe generous 
Ardor ſcarce * thing dould repreſs, all become 


lung ui 
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Thou canſt not be involved in fuch calamitous 
Circumſtances, 


languid in their Work, and weary in their Courſe. 
And the young Men, in the very Prime of their Vi- 
gour, to whoſe Reſolution and Abilities nothing 
ſeemed impracticable, all not only not ſucceed, but 
utterly fall, and miſcarry in their Enterprizes,—. 
Whereas, they that wait upon the LORD, and rely 
on his Grace, fall renew their Strength; Difficulties 
ſhall animate, and Toil invigorate them; they ſhall 
mount up, as with ſoaring Wings, above all Oppo- 
ſition ; they ſhall be carried through every Diſcour- 
agement, as Eagles cleave the yielding Air: They 
ſhall run, with Speed and Alacrity, the Way of 
Go p's Commandments, and not be weary : They: 
ſhall hold on, with Conſtancy and Perſeverance, in 
thoſe peaceful Paths, and not faint ; but arrive at the 
End of their Progreſs, and win the Prize of their 

High Calling. ON 
To this moſt chearing Doctrine, permit me to add 
its no leſs beautiful and delightful Contraſt. Eliphaz, 
ſpeaking of the Enemies of the Righteous, ſays —— 
129%] 123 D — which is rendered by a great Critic 
in ſacred Learning, Nihil exciſum fattio nobis adver- 
aria. — We ſhould reckon, our Language acquitted 
itſelf tolerably well, if, when depretiating the Abi- 
lities of an Adverſary, it ſhoull repreſent them weak 
as the ſcorched Thread, feeble as the diſſolving Smoke. 
But theſe are cold Forms of Speech compared with 
the Eloquence of the Eaſt. According to the Ge- 
nius of our Bible, All the Power, that oppoſes the 
godly, is a mere Nothing ; or, to ſpeak with a more 
emphatical Air of Contempt, a de/iroyed, an extir- 
gated Nothing, = Admire this Expreſſion, ye that are 
| charmed 
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Circumſtances, or expoſed to ſuch imminent Peril, 
but thy Go p, whom thou ſerveſt, is able to 
ſupport thee under the one, and to deliver thee 
from the other. — O] let me not diſhonour the 
unlimited Greatneſs of his Power. He is able, 
not only to accompliſh what I have been ſpeak- 
ing, but to do exceeding abundantly above all that 


we can aſe, or think *. a3 


charmed with daring 3 and (what Tully calls 
wverbum ardens) a ſpirited and glowing Diction. 
Remember this Declaration, ye that fight the good 
Fight of Faith. The united Force, of all your Ene- 
mies, be it ever ſo formidable to. the Eye of Fleſh, 
is, before your Almighty Guardian, NIS 7 47 
num, not only Nothing, ber 4 2 Nut bing, and 
Vanity. Fob xxii. 200 

I ſhould, in this Place, avoid ſwelling the N otes 
any farther, was it not to take Notice of the inimit- 
able Paſſage 6 quoted, above, and to. be found E . 
it. 20. Which, if I do not greatly 3 
the moſt noble Repreſentation of Divine Power, that 
it js poſſible for. Werds to:frame,—— To do all that 
our Tongue can aft, is a Miracle of Might. But 
we often think more than we can expreſs, and are 
aQtuated. with G Greening unutterable.” Yet, to 
anſwer theſe vaſt Defires, is not beyond the Accum- 
pliſhment of our heavenly Father. —— Nay, to, make 
all Manner of Bleſſings commenſurate to the larg 
Stretch of 570010 nn 2 ſna 4 Thing wi Wi 
the Go b of Gl Hé is ab g d above all, 
that che ben Agen Apprehenfion can imagine; 

yea, 


, 
Ll 


} 
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O! TRE wretched Condition of the Vi ched, 
who have this LoRp of all Power for their Ene- 
my! O] the deſperate Madneſs of the Ungodly, 
who provoke the Almighty to Jealouſy !—— Be- 
ſotted Creatures] are you able to contend with 
your Maker, and enter the Liſts againſt incenſed 
Omnipotence ? Can you bear the Fierceneſs of 
his Wrath, or ſuſtain the Vengeance of his lifted 
Arm? At his Preſence, though awfully ſerene, 
the Hills melt like Wax, and the Mountains 
<« ſkip like frighted Lambs.“ At the leaſt In- 
timations of his Diſpleaſure, the Foundations of 
Nature rock, and the Pillars of Heaven 
c tremble.” How then can a withered Leaf 
endure, when < his Lips are full of Indignation, 
«< and his Tongue as a deyouring Fire?? 

Or can any thing ſcreen a guilty Worm, when 
the great and terrible Go o, ſhall whet bis glit- 
tering Sword, and his Hand "take bold bn inexo- 
| Table Judgment? When that Hand, which boots 
the —_ Malſes- of erceſtwe Bulk “, with 

N nil A #1 * hg 1 043 - ſuch 


yea, to 40 2 more, excveding abundantly 
more, than the Mind itſelf, in the . Eæertion of 
its Faculties, is capable of wiſhing, or knows how 
to conceive. _ 

One of the Planets (Satura) is ſuppoſed. to be 
427,218,300,000,000 Miles in Bulk. e en 
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ſuch ſurpriſing Celerity, through the Sky; that 
Hand, which darts the Comets, to ſuch unmea- 
ſurable Diſtances; beyond the Limits of our Solar 
Syſtem, beyond the Purſuit of the ſtrongeſt Eye 
when THAT HAND is ſtretched: out to puniſh, 
can the Munition of Rocks, the Intervention of 
Seas, or even interpoſing Worlds, divert the Blow? 
Conſider this; Ambition ; and bow thy haughty 
Creſt. Conſider this, Diſebedience ; 3 and bend 
thy iron Sinew. O ! conſider this, All ye that 
forget, or affront, the tremendous JE H 0 VA Hs. 
He has Ten thouſand Lightnings to ſcorch you 
to Aſhes, Ten thouſand Thunders to cruſh you 
to Duſt, Or, what is unſpeakably more dread- 
ful, He has an Army; of Terrors even in the 
Look of his angry Countenance : His very Frown 
is worſe than Deſtruction. 

I cannorT diſmiſs this Subject, without ad- 
miring the Patience of the bleſſed God. Who, 
though ſo © wong and powerful, yet is provoked 
« every; Day.“ Surely; as is his Majeſty, ſo 
is his Mercy; his Pity altogether commenſurate 
to his Power. If I viliſy but the Name of: 4 an 


of the Planets (Fupiter) | is computed at 920,011, 
200, ooo, ooo Miles. Such enormous Bulk ! winged 
with ſuch prodigious Speed. It raiſes Aſtoniſn- 
ment / beyond Expreſſion.— Who would not fear 
ruRx. Q King Nations! Jerem. x. 7. 

Vor. II. K earthly 
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earthly Monarch, I loſe my Liberty, and am 
_ confined to the Dungeon. If I appear in Arms, 
and draw the Sword, againſt my national Sove- 
reign, my Life is forfeited, and my very Blood 
will ſcarce atone for the Crime. But Thee 1 
have diſhonoured, O] thou King immortal and 
inviſible ; againſt Thee my Breaſt has cheriſhed 
ſecret Diſaſfection, my Behaviour has riſen up in 
open Rebellion ; and yet I am ſpared, I am pre- 
ſerved.. Inſtead of baniſhing me from thy Pre- 
fence, I fit at thy Table, and am fed from thy 
Hand. Inſtead of purſuing me with Thunder- 
balts of Vengeance, thy Favours ſurround me on 
every Side. That Arm, that injured Arm, which 
might juſtly fall with irretrievable Ruin on a 
Traitor's Head, is moſt graciouſly ſtretched out, 
to careſs him with the tendereſt Endearments, 
to cheriſh him with every Inſtance of parental 
Kindneſs;—O ! thou mightieſt, thou beſt of Be- 
ings, how am I pained at my very Soul, for ſuch 
ſhameful and odious Diſingenuity Let me always 
abominate myſelf as the baſeſt of Creatures, but 
adore that unwearied Long-ſuffering of thine, 
which refuſes to be irritated ; lavs that unremit- 
ted Goodneſs, which no Acts of Ingratitude 
could ſtop, or ſo much as check, in its gracious 
Current. O!] let this fubborn Heart, which 


Duty could not bind, which nn could 


not 
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not awe, be the Captive, the willing Captive, 
of ſuch triumphant Beneficence. 


I nave often been ſtruck with Wonder at 
that Almighty Skill, which weighed the Moun- 
tains in Scales, and the Hills in a Balance; 
which proportioned the Waters in the Hollow of 
its Hand, and adju/ted the Duſt of the Earth“ 

K 2 | by 


* The Duſt of the Earth, in this ſublime Scrip- 
ture, ſignifies the dry Land, or /olid Part of our 
Globe. Which is placed in Contradiſtinction to the 
whole Collection of fuid Matter, mentioned in the 
preceding Clauſe. Perhaps, this remarkable Ex- 
preſſion may be intended to intimate, not only the 
extreme Niceneſs, which ſtated the Dimenſions of the 
round World, in general or in the 21 but alſo 
that particular Exane/5, with which the very ſmalleſt 
Materials, that conſtitute its Frame (not excepting 
each individual Atom) were calculated and adjuſted: 
— 9.4. "Tis a fmall Thing to ſay, No ſuch enor- 
mous Redundancies, as unneceſſary Ridges of Moun- 
tains, were ſuffered to ſubſiſt. There was not fo 
much as the t Grain of Sand ſuperfiuons, or à 
angle Particle of Duſt deficient, — As the grand Aim 
of the Deſcription is, to celebrate the conſummate 
Wiſdom exemplified in the Creation, and to diſplay 
that perfect Proportion, with which every Part tallies, 
coincides, and harmonizes, with the Whole; I have 


taken Leave to alter the Word of our Eg/z/> Tranſ- 
lation compreheng, and introduce in its ftead a Term, 
equally faithful to the Hebrew,. and more fignifica« 

4 the Prophet's preciſe Idea. J. xl. 12, 


tive © 


Eclipſe, happens very rarely: And then, is Of ſo 
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by a Meaſure. But how much more marvellous 
is that magnificent QEconomy, which poiſed the 
Stars with inexpreſſible Nicety, and meted out 
the Heavens with a Span? Where all is prodi- 
giouſly vaſt ; immenſely various ; and yet more 
than mathematically exact. Surely, the Wiſdom 
of Gop manifeſts itſelf in the Skies, and ſhines 
n thoſe lucid Orbs : Shines on the contempla- 
tive Mind, with a Luſtre incomparably brighter, 
than that which their united Splendors tranſmit 
to the Eye.—Behold that countleſs Multitude of 
Globes; conſider their amazing Bulk; regard 
them as the Sovere:gns of ſo many Sy/tems, each 
accompanied with his planetary Equipage. Upon 


this Suppoſition, what a Multiplicity of mighty 


Spheres muſt be perpetually running their Rounds, 
in the upper Regions ? Yet, none miſtake their 
Way, or wander 'from the Goal ; though they 
paſs through trackleſs and unbounded Fields. 
None fly of from their Orbits, into extravagant 
Excurſions ; none preſs in upon their Centre, 
with too near an Approach. None interfere 
with each other in their perennial Paſſage, or in- 
tercept the kindly Communications of another's 


Influence *. But all their Rotations proceed in 


eternal 
The Interception of Light, by means Of an 


Sort 


7 
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eternal Harmony; keeping ſuch Time, and ob- 
ſerving ſuch Lats, as are moſt exquiſitely ad- 
apted to the Perfection of the Whole, 

Whrirs I contemplate this “ excellent Wiſ⸗ 
„dom which made the Heavens, and attunes 
all their Motions; how am I abaſhed at that 
Mixture of Arrogance and Folly, which has, at 
any time, inclined me to murmur at thy Di/- 
penſations, O Lord ! What is this but a Sort of 
implicit Treaſon againſt thy Supremacy, and a 
tacit Denial of thy infinite Underſtanding ? Haſt 
Thou ſo regularly placed ſuch a wonderful Di- 
verſity of Syſtems, through the boundleſs Uni- 
verſe? Doft Thou centinually ſuperintend all their 
Circumſtances, with a Sagacity, that never miſ- 
takes the minuteſt Tittle of Propriety? And 
ſhall I be fo unaccountably ſtupid, as to queſtion 
the Fu/tneſs of thy Diſcernment, in “ chooling 
«© my Inheritance, and fixing the Bounds of my 
5 Habitation ?*' — Not a ſingle Erratum in mo- 
delling the Structure; determining the Diſtance *, 
| . : | {23 and 


ſhort a Continudnce, as not to be at all inconvenient : 
Is attended with ſuch Circumſtances, as render it ra- 
ther uſeful, than prejudicial. 5 7 

The Sun in particular (and let this ſerve as 2 
Specimen of that moſt geometrical Exactneſs, with 
which the other celeſtial Bodies are conſtituted, and 
all their Circumſtances regulated) the Sun 1s — 

K 30 | © 


_— * m 
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and conducting the Career of unnumbered Warld; ! 
And ſhall my peeviſh Humour preſume to cen- 
ſure thy Interpoſition, with regard to the Affairs 
bf one inconſiderable Creature; whoſe Stature is 
a Span, and his preſent Duration little more 
than a Moment? 

O! THou GO p, “ in whoſe Hand my 
Breath is, and whoſe are all my Ways,” let 
ſuch Sentiments as now poſleſs my Thoughts, be 
always lively on my Heart ! "Theſe ſhall compoſe 
my Mind into a chearful Acquieſcence, and 
thankful Submiſſion, even when Afflictions gall 
the Senſe, or Diſappointments breat my Schemes. 
Then ſhall I, like the grateful Patriarch *, in 
all the Changes of my Condition, and even in 
the Depths of Diſtreſs, erect an Altar of adoring 
Reſignation, and inſcribe it with the Apoſtle's 
Motto, To GOD only wiſe, Then, ſhouldſt 
Thou give me Leave to be the Carver of my 

| own 


of ſuch a determinate Magnitude, and placed at ſuch 
2 convenient Diſtance — © as not to annoy, but 
*« only refreſh us, and nouriſh the Ground with its 
« kj - If it was larger, it would ſet 
% the Earth on Fire; if /maller, it would leave it 
frozen. If it was nearer us, we ſhould be ſcorched 
* to Death; if farther from us, we ſhould not be 
* able to live for Want of Heat.“ Stackbou/e's 
Hiſtory of the Bible, 


See Gen. xii. 7, 8. 
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on Fortunes, I would 'humbly deſire to relin- 

quiſh the Grant, and recommit the Diſpoſal of 
myſelf to thy unerring Beneficence, Fully per- 
ſuaded, that thy Counſels, though contrary to my 
froward Inclinations, or even afflitive to my 


Fleſh, are incomparably more eligible, than the 
blind Impulſe of my own Will, however ſooth- 


ing to animal Nature. 


On a careleſs Inſpection, you perceive no Ac- 
curacy or Uniformity in the Poſition of the 
heavenly Bodies. They appear like an i/luftrious 
Chaos, a promifcuous Heap of ſhining Globes; 
neither ranked in Order, nor moving by Line. 
But, what ſeems Confuſion, is all Regularity. 
What carries a Sher of Negligence, is really the 
Reſult of the moſt mafterly Contrivance. You 
think, perhaps, they rove in their aereal Flight; 
but they rove by the niceſt Rule, and without 
the leaſt Error. Their Circuits, though ſeem- 
ingly devious ; their Mazes, though intricate to 


our Apprehenſions *; are marked out, not in- 
R ___K4 deed 

| Keeentric, intervoly'd, yet adi 
Then * when . they ſeem. 


M1LT. 
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deed with golden Compaſſes, but by the infinitely 
more exact Determinations of the all-wiſe Spirit. 

So, what wears the Appearance of Calamity, 
in the Allotments appointed for the Godly, has 
really the Nature of a Bleſſing. It iſſues from 
fatherly Love, and will terminate in the richeſt 
Good. If Fefeph is ſnatched from the Embraces 
of an indulgent Parent, and abandoned to Sla- 
very in a foreign Land; it is in order to fave 
the holy Family from periſhing by Famine, and 
to preſerve * the Seed in whom all the Nations 
« of the Earth ſhould be blefled.”” If he falls 
into the deepeſt Diſgrace, it is on purpoſe that 
he may riſe to the higheſt Honours. Even the 
Confinement of the Priſon, by the unſearchable 
Workings of Providence, opens his Way to the 
Right hand of the Throne itſelf. Let the moſt 
afliied Servant of Ixsus wait the final Upſhot 
of Things; and he will then diſcover the appa- 
rent Expediency of all thoſe Tribulations, which 
now, perhaps, he can hardly. admit without Re- 
juctance, or ſuffer without ſome Struggles of 
Diſſatisſaction. Then, the guſhing Tear, and 
the heaving Sigh, will be turned into Tes of 
Gratitude, and Hymns of holy Vonder. 

In the mean time, let no audacious Railer 
tax the Divine Procedure ; but, adoring. where 
we cannot comprehend, let us expect the Evolu- 

tion 


J 
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tion of the myſterious Plan. Then, ſhall every 
Eye perceive, that the ſeeming Labyrinth of 
Providence, were the moſt dirett and compen- 
dious Way to effe& his general: Purpoſes of 
Grace, and to bring about each one's particular 
Happineſs. Ihen, alſo, ſhall it be clearly. 
ſhewn, in the Preſence of applauding Worlds, 
why Virtue pined in Fant, while Vice riated in 
Afﬀluence : Why amiable Innocence ſo often, 
dragged the Dungeon Chain, while horrid Guilt. 
trailed the Robe of State. That Day of uni- 
verſal Audit, that Day of everlaſting Retribu- 
tion, will not only vindicate, but magnify, the 
whole Management of Heaven. The auguſt 
Seſſions ſhall cloſe with this unanimous, this glo- 
rious Acknowlegement : D Though Clouds and 
ce Darkneſs, impenetrable by any human Scru- 
ce tiny, were ſometimes round about the ſupreme 
Conductor of Things; yet Righteouſneſs and 
Judgment were the conſtant Habitation of his 
«© Seat; the invariable Standard of all his Ad- 
« miniftrations.” — While we view (if 1 may 


illuſtrate the grandiſi Truths, by inferior Oc- 
currences) while we view the Arras on the Side 
of leaſt Diſtinction, it is void of any elegant 
Fancy; without any nice Strokes of Art; no- 
thing but. a confuſed Jumble | of incoherent 
. No ſooner is the Piece beheld in its 


free 
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proper Aſpe7, but the ſuſpected Rudeneſs va- 
niſhes, and the moſt curious Arrangement takes 
fineſt Taſte, and Figures of the moſt graceful 
Forms; all is ſhaped with Symmetry; all is 
clad in Beauty. 


TAE Goodneſs of Gop is moſt eminently 
difplayed in the Skies. Could we take an un- 
derſtanding Survey of whatever is formed by the 
Divine Architect, throughout the whole Extent 
of material T hings ; our Minds would be charm- 
ed with their matchleſs Excellencies, and our 
Tongues echo back that great Encomium, they 
are ©. very very good. Moſt brautiful *® in 
themſelves, contrived by unerring Wiſdom, 
and executed with inimitable Skill: Moſt f * 

| | in 


This xaa0x49 04 of the Univerſe, and all 
its Parts, has been very highly, and very juſtly, ex- 
tolled, by the antient Inquirers into Nature. And 
was, indeed, an illuſtrious Scene, ſpread before the 
Sages of the Heathen World, wherein to contem- 
plate the ors Sdry Glories, of the fupreme 

ing, -It was n id, by a Pagan Philoſopher, 
on this Occaſion, Es ep 2. wh —_— 
tale Inpurgyer, That GOD, when He under- 
too the Work of Creation, transformed Himſelf into 
Love, But He need not rran;form Himſelf _—— 

Ld 
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in their Functions, exactly fitting the Places they 
fill, and completely anſwering the Purpoſes for 
which they were intended.— All the Parts of the 
inanimate Creation proclaim, both by their in- 
trinſic and relative Excellencies, the all-diffufive 
Beneficence of their Maker. 

How much more wonderful are the Diſplays 
of Divine Indulgence, in the Worlds of Life / 
Becauſe dead Matter is incapable of Delight ; 
therefore the gracious Creator has raiſed innu- 
merable Ranks of perceptive Exiſtence : Such as 
are qualified to taſte his Bounty, and enjoy each 
a Happtneſs ſuited to its peculiar State, With 
this View, He furniſhed the Regions of Nature 
with a moſt numerous Series of ſenſitive Beings. 
The Waters teem with Shoals of finny Inhabit» 
ants. The dry Land ſwarms with Animals of 
every Order, The Dwellings of the Firmament 
are occupied by Multitudes of winged People. 
Not ſo much as a green Leaf, Philoſophers ſay, 
but lodges and accommodates its puny animalcule 
Tenants *,—And wherefore this Diverſity, this 

* Profuſion 


amiable Principle, bor «4 God Love: As was 
much more loſtily ſaid by one, whom that Phile/o- 
pber would have termed a Barbarian. 1 — iv. 8. 
A very celebrated Poet, in a beautiful P . 
on this Subject, informs his Readers, That a- 
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Profuſion .of living Creatures, flying the Air, 
treading the Ground, and gliding through the 
Paths of the Sea? For this noble Reaſon, — That 
the great Sovereign. may exerciſe his ſuperabun- 
dant Goodneſs ; that his Table may be furniſhed 
with Millions and Millions of Guz/ts; that He 
may fill, every Hour, every Moment, their 
ATouths 


ture ſwarms with Life. In ſubterranean Cells, the 
Earth heaves with vital Motion, The Store, in its 
winding Citadel, holds Multitades of animated In- 
habitants, The Pulp of mellow Fruit, and all the 
Productions of the Orchard, feed the invidble Na- 
tions. Each Liquid, whether of acid Taſte, or 
milder Reliſh, abounds with various Forms of ſen- 
fitive Exiſtence. Nor is the pure Stream, or tranſ- 
parent Air, ,without' their Colonies of unſeen Peo- 

ple. — In which Conſtitution of Thin » we have a 
Sonderfa] Inland, not only of the Divine Good- 
neſs to thoſe minute Beings, in giving them a Capa- 
city for animal Gratifications ; but of his tender Care 
* Mankind, in matt them imperceptible to our 

nſes. 


Theſe, intent 

By the kind Art of forming Heav'n, eſcape 

The groſſer Eye of Man: For, if the Worlds 

In Worlds inclos'd ſnould on his Senſes burſt, 
From Eates ambroſial, and the nectar'd Bowl, 
He'd turn abhorrent; and, in dead of Night, 
When Silence ſleeps o'er all, be ſtunn d with Noiſe. 


Thomſon's Summer, 
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Atruths with Food, or their Hearts with Glaus 
Bur what a ſmall Theatre'are Three or Four 
Elements for the Operations of JEHovan's 
Bounty? His magnificent Liberality ſcorns ſuch 
ſcanty Limits. If you aſk, Wherefore has He 
created all Worlds, and repleniſhed them with 
an unknown Multiplicity of Beings; riſing one 
above another in an endleſs Gradation of {till 
richer Endowments, and till nobler Capacities? 
The Anſwer is, — For the Manifeſtation of his 
own Glory, and eſpecially for the Communication 
of his inexhauſtible 'Beneficence . The great 
Creator could propoſe no Advantage to Himſelf. 
His Bliſs is incapable of any Addition. Be 
« fore the Mountains were brought forth, or 
« ever the Earth and the World were made, 

He 


A ſacred Writer, conſidering this pleaſing Sub- 
ject; and confining his Obſervation within the nar- 
row Limits of his own Country; cries out, with a 
Mixture of Amazement ,and Gratitude, How great 
is his Goodneſs, and how great is hit Beauty! — WHO 
then can forbear being loſt in Wonder, and tranſ- 
ported with Delight, when he extends his Survey 
to thoſe infinitely more copions Communications of Di- 
vine Bounty; which, like ſalutary and refreſhing 
Streams, run through all Worlds; and make, not 
only the little Valleys of a ſingle Kingdom, but the 
Immenſity of Creation, laugh and fing* Zech. 1x. 17. 
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He was ſupremely happy in his own adorable and 
all- ſufficient Self. His grand Deſign therefore, 
in erecting ſo many ſtately Fabrics, and peo- 
pling them with ſo many Tribes of Inhabitants, 
was, To transfuſe his exuberant Kindneſs, and 
impart Felicity in all its Forms. Ten thouſand 
Worlds, ſtocked with Ten thouſand times Ten 
thouſand Ranks of ſenſitive and intelligent Ex- 
iſtence, are ſo many ſpacious Gardens, which, 
with Rivers of communicated Joy, this ever- 
flowing Fountain waters continually. 
BounDLEss Munifkcence ! How inexpreſfibly 
amiable is the bleſſed G o p, conſidered in this 
charming Light? Is it poſſible to conceive any 
Excellence, fo adorable and lovely, as infinite 
Benevolence, guided by unerring Wiſdom, and 
exerting Almighty Power, on purpoſe to make 
a whole Univerſe happy? — O my Soul, what 
an irreſiſtible Attractive is here! What a moſt 
worthy Object for thy moſt . fervent Affection 
Shall now every glittering Toy become a Rival 
to this tranſcendently beneficent Being, and rb 
Him of thy Heart? O] no. Let his creating 
Arm teach thee, to truſ in the Fulneſs of his 
Sufficiency ; - let his all-ſuperintending Eye incline 
thee, to ſubmit to his Decrees; and let his 
Bounty, ſo freely vouchſafed, ſo amply diffuſed, 
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ſections of mus Mags and Admira- 


tion. 


| Bur if the Goodaeſ FF Gon i fo admitably 
ſeen in the Works. of Nature, and the Favours 
of Providence; with what a noble Superiority 
does it even triumph in the Myftery of Redemy- 
tion? Redemption is the brighteſt Mirror, in 
which to contemplate this moſt louely Attribute 
of the Deity; Other Gifts: are only. as Meter 
from the Divine Treaſury ; but Redemption 
opens, I bad almoſt faid exhauſts, all the Stores 
of his glorious Grace. Herein GoD wn 
<< mendeth his Love ; nat only ananifeſts, but 
renders-it perfectly marvellous;  manifefts.at-in ſo 
ſtupendous a Manner, that it is beyond\Parallet, 
beyond Thought, and “ above all Bleifing and 
„% Praiſe.“ Was He not thy Con, everlaſting 
God, thy only Son; the Son of thy Boſam fru 
eternal Ages; the higheſt 'Obje of thy compla+ 
cential Delight? Wasmot thy Lovetothis adorable 
Son incomparably- greater chan the tendergii Af- 
fection of Any, or the united Affections of H, 
mortal Parents? Was not the hleſſtd IA Su 


more illuftrious in Excdlency, than all Angels; 
more exalted in Dignity; than all Heavens? A, 


yet dn aa reſign H 104 for. poor Menthla, for 


vile 


„ Rom, . K. 
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vile Sinners? Couldſt thou ſee Him deſcend from 
his Royal Throne, and take up his Abode in the 
ſordid Stable ? See Him forego the Homage of 
the Seraphim, and ſtand expoſed to the.reproach- 
ful Indignities of an inſolent Rabble ? See Him 
arraigned at the Bar, and ſentenced to Death ; 
numbered with Malefactors, and. nailed to the 
Gibbet; bathed in his own innocent Blood, and 
pouring out his Soul. in Agonies of Sorrow? 
Could the Father, the Father himſelf, with un- 
known Philanthropy, ſay; It muſt, it ſhall, 
& be fo. My Pity. to rebellious Man pleads and 
* prevails. - Awake, therefore, O Spd *, 
<< edged with Divine Wrath. Awake; and be 
ec ſheathed in that immaculate Breaſt; pierce 
cc that idrarly-beloved Heart. Lani content, that 
« my Son endure the Sharpneſs of Death, rather 
than fr ful Mortals periſſi for ever. - Incom- 
prehenſible Love]! May it henceforward be the 
favourite Subject of my Meuitation; mare de- 
lightful to my muſing Mind, than Applauſe to 
of my DiſcourJe/; ſweeter ti my Tongue, than 
the Droppings of the Honeyeonib to my Taſte. 
May it be my choiceſt Comfort. through all the 
Changes of Lie, and my reviving Cordial even 
in the laſt Extremities of Diſſelution itſelf... - 


1 PRO. 
® Zech, xiii, 7. 
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A PROPHET, contemplating, with a di- 
ſtant Survey, this unexampled Inſtance of Al- 
mighty Love, is wrapt into a Tranſport of De- 
light. At a Loſs for proper Acknowlegements, 
he calls upon the whole Univerſe, to aid his 
labouring Breaſt, and ſupply his Lack of Praiſe, 
Sing melodisuſſy, ye vaulted; Heavens j exult, and 
even. Jeap for Gladneſs, tbeu cumberous Earth; 
ye Mountains, break your long Silence, and bur/# 
into Peals of loudeſi Acclamation * for the Loxp, 
by this precious Gift, and this great Salvation, 
hath comforted his People ——A, ſacred Hiſtorian 
has left it upon Record, that, at the firſt Exhi- 
bition of this raviſhing Scene, there was with the 


Ja. xlix. 13.—T have not adhered to our com- 
mon Tranſlation, but endeavoured to preſerve ſome- 
what more' faithfully, che noble Parhes, and immit- - 
able Prergy, of the ſacred Original. The Love of 
God manifeſted in a Divine and dying Saviour, is 
a Rleflng. of ſuch intonceivable Richneſi, as muſt ren- 
der all Acknowlegements fat, and all Encomitims 
langiid. Yet, I think; the moſt poetical and moſt 
emphatical Celebration of. that unſpeakable Inſtance of 
Goodnefs, is contained in this rapturous Exclamation 
of the Prophet. Which intimates, with a wonderful 
Majeſty of Sentiment, that even the whole Compaſs 
of the manimate Creation, could it be /a»/ible of the 
Benefit, and capable of Delight, would expreſs its 
Gratitude in all theſe Demonſtrations. of the moſt 
lively and exuberant foy, 


Vo. II. .D Angel, 
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Angel, who brought the blefled Tidings, a Mul- 
titude of the heavenly Hoſt ; praiſing Gop, and 


making the Concave of the Skies reſound with 
their Hallelujahs. At the Dawn of the Sun of 
Righteouſneſs, when He was beginning to riſe 
with Healing in his Wings, the Morning Stars 
ſang together, and all the Sons of GOD ſhouted 
for Joy.—And ſhall Man, whom this gracious 
Diſpenſation principally reſpects; ſhall Man, who 
is the Centre of all theſe gladdening Rays; ſhall 
He have no Heart to adore, no _— to cele- 


brate, This 


Love Mr”: pe End, aud without Meaſure Gods ? . 
M ILT, 


How clear is the Face of the Sky, and how 
perfectly pure Clearer than the limpid Straam, 
more pure than the Poliſbed Cal. That aten 
2 eiling, fretted with Gold, and ftretched 'to 
Extent of many Millions of Leagues, is not diſ- 
figured with a fongle Flaw. That azure Manitle, 
embroidered with Stars, and ſpacious enough to 
form a; Covering for unnumbered Worlds, is 
without the leaſt Spot or J/rinkle.—Yet this can 
ſcarce yield us ſo much as a faint Repreſentation 
of the Divine Purity. GoD'is a Gop of the 
moſt immaculate Excellence. His Ways are. 

1 Dpprightneſs 
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Uprightneſs itſelf ; his Counſels and Words, the 
very Sanctity of Wiſdom and Truth. The 
Laws, which He has given to univerſal Nature, 
are exquiſitely contrived, and beyond all Poſſi - 
bility of Improvement. The Precepts, which 
He has appointed for the human Race, are a 
complete Summaty of all that is honourable in 
itſelf, and perfeRive of the rational Mind.—— 
Not the leaſt Overfight, in planning a Series of 
Events fot all Futurity; nor the leaſt Mall admi- 
niftration, in managing the Affairs of every Age, 
ſince Time began; of every Natian, under the 
whole Heaven. Pardon theſe diſparaging Ex- 
preflions. A negative Perfection is far, far be- 
neath thy Dignity, O Thou met Highet *. In 


O Ten moſt Higheſt — This Expreſſion occurs 
more tim once, in the Pſalms uſed by the Eſtabliſhed 
Church. - And is, I think, one of thoſe Beauties, 
which, becauſe often exhibited, generally eſcapes 
our Notice, It is a Superlative formed on a Super- 
lative; and, though not ſtrictly conformable to gram- 
matical Rules, 18 nobly ſuperior to them all;—-The 
Language ſeems to be fenfible of its own Deficiency, 
when the incomprehenfible LEH ui vA H is addreſſed, 
or celebrated. Oppreſſed, as it Were, with the Glo- 
ries of the Subject, it labours after a more emphatical 
Manner of Diction, than the o-dinary Forms of Speech 
afford, —— Tt is, if T rightly judge, one of thoſe 
daring and happy Peculiarities of a mafterly Genius 

| > of *\ T L 2 L 238 Which 
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all theſe Inſtances ; in all thy Acts, and all thy 
Attributes; Thou art not only holy, but “ glo- 
ce rious in Holineſs.” IA 
So inconceivably holy is the Lox D Gop of 
Hoſts, that He ſecs Defilement even in the Bright- 
neſs of yonder Firmament. 'T hoſe living Sap- 
phires, before His Majeſty, loſe their Luftre. 
He looketh even to the Moon, and it fhineth not; 
yea, the Stars are not pure in his Sight. How 


much leſs Man, who, in his fallen and depraved 
State, is little better than a Worm, that crawls 
in the corrupted Carcaſe; and the Son of Man, 


which Mr. Pope ſo finely deſcribes ; and, while he 
deſcribes, exemplifies : | 


Great Wits ſometimes may gloriouſſy offend, 
And riſe to Faults true Critics dare not mend; 
From vulgar Bounds with brave Diſorder part, 
And ſnatch a Grace beyond the Reach of Art. 
| . | Effay on Criticiſm. 


St. Paul's — £\ay15d]ep S mas]oy Twy ayior — is a 
beautiful Paſſage of. the like Nature ; which our 
Tranſlators have very properly rendered, Le than 
the leaſt of all Saints, ——— His — TFoAAo. paxaev 
#8515409 — is another Inſtance of the ſame Kind. 
But here the Exg/; Verſion fails. Far better — is 
extremely /accid, compared with the nervous Origi- 
nal. And I greatly queſtion, whether it is poſſible 
to tranſlate the Sentence with equal Conciſeneſs, and 
equal Spirit. See Eph. iii. 8. Pbil. i. 23. 


on the STARRY HAVIENS. Gr 
who, by Reaſon of his manifold actual Impuri- 
ties, is too juſtly compared to an Inſect, that 
wallows amidſt Stench and Putrefaction “? 
Is there not then abundant Cauſe, for the moſt 
It | "DB 4 SHARES > 


Job xxv. 5, 6. I ſubmit it to the Judgment of 
the Learned, Whether this is not the true Meaning 
of the Text.——It may not be able, perhaps, to re- 
commend itſelf to the Jqueamiſbly nice Critic, or to 
thoſe who are always extolling the /appo/ed Dignity 
of the human Nature. But it ſeems, in Preference 
to every other Interpretation, /uitable to the ſacred 
Context; and is far, far from being injuriows to the 
Character of that apoſtate Race, which is © alto- 
«« gether become abominable,” and © is as an un- 
clean Thing.“ — On this Suppoſition, there is 
not only an apparent, but a very ftriking Contraſt, 
between the Purity of Go d, and the Pollution of 
Man: The Purity of Go b, which outſhines the 
Moon, and eclipſes the Stars; the Po//ut/on of Man, 
which renders him as loathfome to the all-ſeeing 
Eye, as the vileſt Vermin are in ours. — Without 
aſſigning this Senſe to-the Paſſage, I cannot diſcern 
the Force of the Antithefis, or indeed the Propriety of 
the Sentiment. Worm:, in the general, give us an 
Idea of Meanneſi and Infirmity ; not of Defilement and 
1mpurity ; unleſs they are Inſects of ſuch a particular 
Kind, and conſidered in ſuch noiſome Circumſtances. 
The Two Words of the Original — 79 and 
ny>in — are evidently uſed in this Signification 
by Moſes and Iſaiah ; by the one, to denote the Ver- 
min that devoured the putreſed Manna; by the other, 
to.expreſs the Reptiles, which ſwarm in the Body that 
ſees Corruption. Exad. xvi. 20. 1a. xiv. 11. 
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irreproachable and eminent of Mankind, to re- 
nounce all arrogant Pretenſi ons; to lay aſide 
every aſſuming Air; to take nothing but Shame 
and Confuſion to themſelves? A holy Sufferer, 
and a holy Prophet, felt ſuch humbling Impreſ- 
ſions from a Glimpſe of the uncreated Purity. 
* [ abhor myſelf in Duſt and Afhes,” was the 
Declaration of the one; I am a Man of un- 
6 clean Lips, the Confeſſion of the otlier.— 
And ſhould not this teach us all to adore, the Di- 
Vine Mercies, for that precious: puriſying Forn- 
tain, which was foretold from the Foundations 
of the World, but was opened at that awful 
Juncture, when knotty Whips tore the Fleſh ; 
when ragged Thorns mangled the Temples ; 
when ſharpened Nails cut freſh Sluices for the 
crimſon Current; when the Gaſh of the Spear 
completed the dreadful Work, and forthwith 
flowed there, from * wounded n Blood 
and Water. 8 WET 
ESPECIALLY bree the Go p, in whoſe 
Sight the very Heavens are not unſullied, though 
e -ſpread out like a molten Looking-glaſs,? faw 
10 Blemiſh in his dear Sen. His all penetrating 
and jealous Eye diſcerned nothing amiſs, nothing 
defective, in our glorious Redeemer. Nothing 
amiſs ? Yea, He bore this moſt illuſtrious Teſti- 
mony Wanne his 2 0 1 arts sus: In 
t r 121 Him 
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« Him I am phaſed; I am well-pleaſed ; I ac- 
quieſce, with intire Complacency and the 
« highe/# Delight, in his Perſon, his Under- 
„taking, and the whole Execution of his Of- 
&<. fice,” —— How ſhould this Thought enliven 
our Hopes, while the other mortifies our Pride? 
Ought not our Hearts to ſpring within us, and 
even leap for Joy, from the repeated Aſſurances 
given us by Revelation, That ſuch a divinely 
excellent Being is our Mediator? What Reaſon 
has every Believer to adopt the bleſſed Virgin's 
Exclamation ?.'' My Soul doth magnify the 
« LORD for this tranſcendent Mercy; and 
ce ny Spirit rejoices, not in wide- extended Har- 
c veſts waving over my fertile Glebe *; not in 
Armies vanquiſhed, and leaving the peculiar 
« Treaſure of Nations for my Spoil *; but in 
ce an infinitely richer, nobler Blefling, even in 
«GOD my Saviour.” That a Perſon, ſo 
ſublime and perfect, has vouchſafed to become 
my Surety ; to' give Himſelf for my Ranſom in 
the World below, and act as my Advocate in the 
Royal Preſence above; yea, to make my Reco- 
CC 
„„ The inſpired Penman, from theſe Two Oc- 
cafions of diſtinguiſhed Foy, ſets forth the incompar- 
ably greater Delight, which ariſes from the Gift of 
a Saviour, and the Bleſſing of Redemption, Ja. 
vi. ver. 3. compared with ver. . | 
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very the Reward of his Sufferings, my final Fe- 
licity the Honour of his mediatorial Kingdom. 


Wu an innumerable Multitude & of Bo- 
dies, many of them more than a Hundred thou- 
ſand Mites in Diameter , are all ſet in Mation; 
When the Orbits, in which they perform 
their periodical Revolutions, are extended at the 
Rate of ſome Hundreds of Millions; — when 
each has a diſtinct and ſeparate Sphere, for finiſh- 
ing his vaſt Circuit; — when none knows what 
it is to be cramped, but moſt freely expatrates in 
his unbounded Career; —— when every one is 
placed at ſuch an immenſe Remove from each 
other, that they appear to their reſpective Inha- 
bitants, only as ſo many Spots of Light ; — O! 
how aſtoniſhing muſt be the Expanſe, which 
yields Roam for all theſe mighty Globes, and their 

widely- 


* 'This refers, nat only to the Planets which paſs 
and repaſs about our Sun, but alſo to the other Pla- 
netary Worlds, which are ſuppoſed to attend the 
ſeveral fixed Stars. 244d eee 49 

The Diameter of Jupiter is calculated at 130, 65 3 
Miles, while his Orbit is reckoned to conſiſt of 
895,134,000. Which Computation, according to 
the Maxims of Aſtronomy, and the Laws of Propor- 
tion, may, ay is taken for granted in the Contem- 
plations, be applied to other Planets revolving round 
other Suns, . 
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widely- diffuſed Operations ? To what prodigious: 
Lengths did the Almighty Builder ſtretch his 
Line, when He marked out: this ftupendous 
Platform? I wonder at ſuch an immeaſurable 
Extent. My very Thoughts are Joſt in this 
Abyſs of Spate. But, be it known: to Mortals, 
be it never forgot by Sinners, that, in all its 
molt ſurpriſing Amplitude, it is ſmall, it is ſcanty, 
compared with FA WALL of ita 
Maker. 

H Is Bounty is abſolutely without "POW », 
and without End. The.moſt laviſh Generoſity 
cannot 'exhauſt, or even ' diminiſh, his Munifi- 
cence. ' O] all ye Tribes of Men, or rather, 
all ye Claſſes of intelligent Creatures, ye are not 
ſtraitned in the Liberality of your ever-bleſſed 
dern be not iraitned in-your own. mii 

F ons 


by By Bounty, I mean, not the aQual E — * 
the E ect. of this Excellency in the Deity. Theſe 
are, and always muft be, through the immenſe Per- 
fection of the Attribute, and the neceſſary Scantineſs 
of the Recipient, bounded. But I would be under- 
food, as ſpeaking of the Divine Power, and the 
Divine Will, to exert Divine Beneficence. ' Theſe 
can have no real, no imaginable Limits. Theſe, 
after a Communication of Bleſlings, diſtributed to 
unnumbered Worlds, continued through unnumbered 
Ages, muſt fill have more to beſtow ; for ever have 
more to ; infinitely more to beſtow, than it is 
poſlible for Creation itſelf to receive. 
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tian. Open your Mouth wide, and He ſhall 
. "fl it with: copibus and continual Draughts 
„ from the Cup of Joy.“ Yaur Go n, on 
whom is your whole -Deparidenoel -is' more than 
able to ſupphy all your Need, according to his 
* Riches in Glory.“ When the LoD of All 
is the Giver, and his Grace * the Gift, let your 
Withes be unbounded, and your Cravings in- 
ſatiable. All that created Beings can poſſibly 
covet, is but a very ſmall Pittance of that un- 
kriown: Happineſs, wbich the everlaſting Benc- 
factor is ready to be/taw.: Form not your Eſti- 
mate of the ſupreme Beneficence from thoſe nar- 
row. Models of mortal Kindneſs, which either 
your own Experience has obferved, or the Hif- 
tory of Ages has recorded: .. Suppoſe every cha- 
ritable Diſpoſition, which warms the Hearts of 
the human Race, added to thoſe more inlarged 
AﬀeRtions, which glow in heavenly Boſoms ; 
whit were e all, even in their higheſt Exer- 


cCiſe, 
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| 2 Cir: ir. 8. GOD is 1 0000 to make all Grace 
abound-/award# yeu, that ye having all Sufficiency in 
alb Things, ay abound 7 every gad M unt. 
How beautiful and emphatical is this Deſcriptian ! 
inferior to nothing but that Extent of Ability, and 
thoſe Riches of Liberality, which it fo eloquently 
celebrates. Does it not exhauſt all the Powers of 
Language, while it attempts to give us a Specimen of | 
the Munificence of the LORD? 
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ciſe, compared with the Benignity of the Di- 
vine Nature? Bleſs me then, IJ hou eternal 
Name, according to thy own moſt profuſe, Goad- 
neſs; whoſe. great Preragatius it is, to diſdain 
all Meaſure. O |; bleſs us, in. proportion to that 
Grace, the Richneſs of which unutterubis by 
the Tongues of Men and of Angels, was once 
Jpeke in the Groans, anditeritten ig the M oundi, 
of thy expixing Son- r & 994 ary n muff, 

An ag for dere of. Sons it is AH greater 

« ©. than the Heavens; mure extenſive than the 
Dimenſions of the Sky Charming Thought, 
tranſporting Reflection let me indulge I her 
once more *. Let me think over the noble 
Diſplays of this lovely Attribute; and, while I 
admire, the Trophies of forgiuing Gcodueſa, add 
one to the Number, With what amiable and 
affecting Colours is this repreſented in the-Parable 
of the Prodigal ? What could induce that fooliſſi 
Youth: to forſake his gracious Father? Had he 
not been tenderly. cheriſhed by the good Parent, 
and loaded with Benefits from his - indulgent 
Hand! Were nat the Reſtraints of parental 
e n v. 5 oy or — a Proforua- 
| - tive 


„ This . 96/Poje 1 l ea e 6 
Fletveh-Garden, 


68 ConTeMPtatIONS 
tive from Ruin? Notwithſtanding every endear- 
ing Obligation, he revolts from his Duty, and 
launches out into ſuch ſcandalous Irregularities, 
nas were a Diſhonour to his Family, and de- 
ſtructive to himſelf. But, when Afflictions 
brought him to a Senſe of his Folly, and ſharp 
Neceſſity drove him to a ſubmiſſive Return, did 
the injured Father diſcover the leaſt Reſentment 
of Mind? Quite the Reverſe. He eſpied him, 
While he was yet a great Way off; and the Mo- 
ment © H& beheld thei cprofligate: Creature, his 
% Bowels. founded Kike an Harp,” touch'd with 
Notes divinely ſoft. He never once thinks of 
the riotous Living, and infamous Courſe of De- 
baucheries. - Pity, parental | Pity, - paſſes an Act 
of Oblivion, and, in one Inſtant, cancels à Se- 
ries of long · eontinued Provocations.— 80 ſtrong 
are the Yearnings of fatherly Affection, that he 
even runs to receive the naked and deſtitute 
Wretch to his Arms. And is there à ſingle 
Frown in his Brow, or one upbraiding Word on 
his Tongue? —— Inſtead of repreaching him for 
his odious Exceſſes, he falls on his Neck, and 
Matches him to his eager Embraces. Inſtead of 
rejecting him with Indignation, ſor his undutiful 
Extravagance, he kiſſes him with Tears of De 
light; and rejoices at his Return from Folly, as 
be formerly rejoiced on the The af en Nativity. 
When 


) 


on the, SAHA HAB. 
— When this of, Harlets opens his 
Mouth, before hz hs, the Father hears. He 
interrupts him in the midſt of his intended Speech. 
The Overflowings of his compaſſiona ate Heart 
can brook, no Delay. He ſeems to be , 
himſelf, till he has made the afflicted Penitent 
glad, with the Aſſurance of his Acceptance, and 
the choiceſt of his Favours. While the poor 
abaſhed Offender ſeeks nothing more than not to 
be abhorred, he is thoroughly reconciled. While 
he reque other Indulgence, than only to bo 
treated as the meane/? Servant, he is careſſed and 
honoured as the deare/? of Childten.— Was there” 
ever ſo bright and winning a Picture, of the 
tendereſt Mercy, moſt freely vouchſafed, to the 
moſt unworthy of Creatures? Vet thus, my 
Soul; and thus, my Fellow-finner; - will the 
Ln Go p of everlaſting Compaſſions receive 
us, if, with a contrite Spirit, and lively Faith, 
we turn to him through JESUS CHRIST. 
WHERE Sin has abounded, ſays the Pro- 
clamation from the Court of Heaven, Grace 
doth much more abound. ung this Manaſeh, à 
Monſter. of Barbarity, and an Adept in Iniquity, 
becomes a Child of forgiving, Love, and an Heir 
of immortal Glory. Behold that bitter and 
. Perſecutor Saul, when, breathing out 


es "TOs 
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Phreathings ©: ando bent upen Blaug hter, he 
worried the Lambs, and put to Death the Diſ- 
elples of the bleſſed YE SU Who, upon the 
Prinelples of human Judgment, would not have 
Frogohnctd him a V effel of Wrath, deſtined to 


unavbidable Damnation? Nay, would not have 
been ready to conclutle, that, if there were 


heavier 
Ad, . 1. Eava0 tt eh — — xes 
gore.” Saul yet breathing out T, 
— What a Repreſentation is here — —— nat 
with Rage, and abandoned to the herceſt.Extremes 
of Barbarity ! I ſcarce know, whether I am 1 — 
ſhocked at the Perſecutor's ſavage Diſpaſition, 
charmed with the Evangeliſt's /ively Deſcription. 
The Adverb £7: — ſeems to refer to Chap. viii. 
ver, 3. and has, i in this Connection, a eculiar Force. 
The Havock he bad committed, the inoffenſive Fa- 
milies he had already ruined, were not ſuffictent to 
aſſwage his vengeful. Spirit. They were only a Taſte; 
which inſtead of g/utting the Blood-hound, made 
Kim more cloſely purſue the Track, and more eager - 
Iy pant for Deſtruction. He is i athirft for 
tolence and Murder. So reſtleſs and inſatiable is 
his Thirſt, "that he even 4reathes out Threatning and 
Slau ke wg His Words are wi and Arrows, and 
his Tongue a ſharp Sword.” 4 7 for him 
to tnc the Chi as to breathe the Air. 
Nay, they Zlecd, every Hour, every Moment in the 
Purpoſes of his rancorous Heart. It is only owing 
to Want of Power, that every Syllable he utters, 
every Breath he draws, does not deal about Deaths, 
and cauſe ſome of the innocent Diſciples to fall. 
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heavier Chains, and à deeper. Dungeon in the 
World of Woe, they muſt ſurely be reſerved 
for ſuch an implacable Enemy of true Godlineſs. 
Yet (admire and adore the Riches of Almighty 
Grace !) this Saul is elected into the goodly Fel- 
lowſhip of the Prophets; is numbered with the 
noble Army of 3 and makes a diſtin- 
guiſhed Figure among the glorious Company of 
the Apoſtles.— The Corinthians were flagitious 

even to a Proverb. Some of them wallowed in 
ſuch abominable Vices, and habituated themſelves 
to ſuch outrageous Acts of Injuſtice, as were à 
Reptoach to human Nature. Vet even theſe 
Sons of Violence, and Slaves of Senſuality, «were 
«waſhed, were ſanctified, were juſtified *,”? 
Waſhed in the precious Blood of a dying Re- 
deemer; ſanctified by the powerful Operations 
of che bleſſed Spirit; juſtiſied through the infi- 
nitely tender Mercies of a gracions Gon. And 

Thoſe, that were once the Burden of the Earth, 
are now the Joy of W and the TART: of 
Angels. 

TRERE bs another Inflghee in Scripture, 
which moſt loudly publiſhes that ſweeteſt of the 
Divine Names, “ The Lorp, the Lok D Gop, 
« merciful and gracious, long · ſuffering, and 
66 Wanken in Goodneſs and Truth; keeping 
„Mercy 


blen 1 _ vi. 9, 10, 11. 
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„Mercy for Thouſands; forgiving Iniquity, 
4 'Tranſgreflion, and Sin.“ An Inſtance this, 
which exceeds all the former; which exceeds 
whatever can be imagined ; which if I was to 
forget, the very Stones might cry out, and ſound 
it in my Ears. I mean the Cafe. of thoſe Sin- 
ners, who murdered the Prince of Peace, and 
Lokp of Glory. Theſe Men could ſcarce have 
the Shadow of an Excuſe for their Crime; hardly 
a Circumſtance to extenuate their Guilt. They 
were well acquainted with his | exemplary Con- 
verſation; they had often heard his . heavenly. 
Doctrines; they were almoſt daily Spectators of 
his uncqualled Miracles. They therefore had 
all poſſible Reaſon to honour Him, as the moſt 
illuſtrious of Beings ; and to receive Him into 
their Houſes, their Arms, their very Hearts, as 
the ' moſt ineſtimable of Bleſſings: Yet, not- 
withſtanding all theſe engaging Motives to love 
Him, even above their own Lives, they ſeize his 
Perſon ; aſperſe his Character; drag Him before 
a heathen Tribunal; and extort a Sentence of 
Death, againſt Innocence and Holineſs itſelf. 
Never was the vileſt Slave ſo contumeliouſly 
abuſed, nor the moſt execrable Malefactor ſo 
barbarouſly executed. The Sun was confounded 
at the ſhocking Scene ; and one cannot but won- 


der, how the avenging Lightenings could with- 
hold 
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hold their Flaſhes. Ihe Earth trembled at the 
horrid Deed; and why, why did it not cleave 
aſunder, and open a Paſſage for ſuch Blood- 
| thirſty Miſcreants into the. nethermoſt Hell ? 
Shall Theſe ever hope to obtain Forgiveneſs from 
the righteous Judge? Shall not Theſe be con- 
ſigned over to inexorable Wrath, and the ſevereſt 
Torments?—O the miraculous Effects of Divine 
Grace! O the triumphant Goodneſs. of Goo 
dur Saviour! Even theſe impious Wretches, at 
the Deſcent of the Holy Ghoſt, were convinced 
of their enormous Sin; were wounded with pe- 
nitential Remorſe; fled to the Sanctuary of the 
Croſs, and laid hold on the Horns of that Altar; 
had their Pardon ratified by the baptiſmal Seal ; 
and, continuing in the Apoſtles Doctrine, wer 
made Partakers of the Kingdom of Heave 
Where they now ſhine, as ſo many everlaſting 
Monuments of moſt diſtinguiſhed Mercy; and. 
receive Beatitude paſt Utterance, from that very 
Redeemer, whom once © with wicked Hands 
te they crucified and flew.” ——Well might the 
Prophet. cry out, with a pleaſing Amazement, 
«* Who is a GoD like unto "Thee, that par- 
& doneth Iniquitys and paſſeth by Tranſgreſ- 
4 ſion #?”——Let all Fleſh remember, let all 


* * Mic, vii. 18. 


Yor. II. M Fleſn 


——— — „ l — — —— 
- 


74 CONTEMPLATIONS 
Fleſh rejoice, That with the Lo Þ there is 
ſuch Mercy, and with his CHRIST ſuch plen- 
teous Redemption *. 


WHaArT a grand and majeſtic Dome is the 
Sky! And where are the Pillars, that ſupport 
the ſtately Concave ? What Art, moſt exactly 
true, balanced the Preſſure ; and what Props, 


of inſuperable Strength, /u/tain the Weight? 
How is that immeaſurable Arch «pheld, unſhaken, 


and unimpaired ; while ſo many Generations of 


buſy Mortals have ſunk and diſappeared, as Bub- 
bles upon the Stream ? If thoſe Stars are of 


| ſuch an amazing Bulk, how are they alſo faſtened 
in their lofty Situation? By what Miracle in 
Mechanics, are ſo many Thouſands of ponderous 


Orbs kept from falling upon our Heads; and 
daſhing 


* It is needleſs, I hope, to offer an Apology 
for dwelling ſo long upon this delightful Theme. 
Who can complain of Tediouſne/s, while I ſpeak Con- 
ſolation to diſtreſſed, and Recovery to ruined Crea- 
tures ? The Divine Mercy is the ſole Fountain of all 
our preſent and future Bleſſings. In proportion to 
this benign Attribute, human Hopes ariſe, and hu- 
man Felicity flows. Who therefore can be weary of 
viewing and reviewing z when the Lengths and 
Breadths of forgiving Grace are the raviſhing Pro- 
ſpet? -—- Methinks, on ſuch a Subject, I might 

have expatiated, without Fear of ereating Diſguſt, 
till the Lark liſtened to the joyful Tidings. 
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daſhing both the World to Pieces, and its Inha- 
bitants to Death? Are they hung in golden or 
adamantine Chains? Reſt they their enormous 
Load on Rocks of Marble, or Columns of Braſs ? 
No; they are pendulous in fluid Æther, and yet 
more immoveably fixed, than if the everlaſting 
Mountains lent their Ridges for a Baſis. The 
Almighty Architect fretches out the North, and 
all its ſtarry Train, over the empty Place. He 
hangs the Earth, and the ethereal Globes, upon no- 
thing *. Yet are their Foundations laid fo ſure; 
that they can never be moved at any time.” 

THvs it is with regard to the final Perſe- 
verance of the ſincere Chriſtian, —His Nature is all 
enfeebled. He is not able of himſelf to think a 
good Thought. He has no viſible Safeguard, 
nor any Sufficiency of his own. And yet whole 
Legions of formidable Enemies are combined to 
compaſs his Ruin. The World lays unnumbered 
Snares for his Feet ; the Devil is inceſſantly urg- 
ing the Siege, by a Multitude of fiery Darts, or 
wil Temptations ; the Fl:/h, like a perfidious 
Inmate, under Colour of F riendſhip, and a ſpe- 
cious Pretence of Pleaſure, is always forward to 
betray bis Integrity. — But, amidſt all theſe | 
threatening Circumſtances, of perſonal Weakneſs, | 
and imminent Danger, an inviſible Aid is his 

2 Defence, 
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Defence. I twill uphold thee, ſays the bleſſed 
«© God, with the Right-hand of my Righteouſ- 
& eſs *. O comfortable Truth! The Arm, 
which fixcs the Stars in their Orders, and gu des 
the Planets in their Courſe, is ſtretched out to 
preſerve the Heirs of Salvation. — © My Sheep, 
« adds the great Redeemer, are mine, and they 
« /hall never periſh, neither ſhall any pluck them 
« out of my Hand +.” What Words are theſe! 
And did they come from Him, who hath all 
Power in Heaven, and on Earth ? And were they 
fpoke to every unfeigned, though feeble Follower 
of the Lamb? Then, Omnipotence itſelf muſt be 
vanquiſhed, before they can be deſtroyed, either 
by the Seduction of Fraud, or the Aſſaults of 
Violence. 

Ir you afk therefore, Nhat Security we have 
of enduring to the End, and continuing, faithful 
unto Death? The very ſame that eſtabliſhes the 
Heavens, and ſettles the Ordinances of the Uni- 
verſe. Can theſe be thrown into Confuſion ? 
Then may the true Believer draw back unto Per- 
dition? Can the Sun be diſlodged from his 
Sphere, and ruſh lawleſly through the Sky? 
Then, and then only, can the Faith of God's 
ERA $ be finally overthrown.—Be of good Cou- 


® Tſai. xli. 10. F John x. 28; | 


{ Tit. i. 1. 
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rage then, my Soul; rely on thoſe Divine Succours, 
. which are fo ſolemnly ſlipulated, fo faithfully pro- 
miſed. Though thy Grace be languid as the 
glimmering Spart; though the Overfiowings of 
Corruption threaten it with-total Extinction; yet, 
ſince. the great JEHoOVAH has undertaken to 
cheriſh the dim Principle, many Waters can- 
& not quench it, nor all Floods drown it.“ Nay, 
though it were feeble as the ſmot#ing Flax *, Al- 

8 M 3 mighty 


* The Tenderneſs and Faithfulneſs of Gop to his 
People is finely pictured by the Prophet J aiab, Chap. 
xlii. ver. 3. Which Paſſage, becauſe of its rich Con- 
ſolation, and uncommon Beauty, is deſervedly adopt- 
ed by St. Matthew, and ingrafted into the Syſtem of 
evangelical Truths. —— He will not himſelf break, 
nor ſuffer to be broken by any other, the brui/ed 
Reed; nor quench the ſmoking Flax. Was it poſſible 
to have choſen two more delicate and expreſſive Re- 
preſentations? Could any __ be more fignificant 
of a very infirm and enfeebled Faith, than the 
flexile Reed, that bends before every Wind; and, 
beſides its natural Weakneſs, is made abundantly 
weaker by being bruiſed, and ſo ready to fall in 
pieces of itſelf ? —— And nothing, ſure, could more 
pathetically deſcribe the extreme Imbecility of that 
other Principle of the Divine Life Love, than the 
State of the Flax, which is but juſt beginning to 
flame, and conſequently liable to be put out by the leaft 
Blaſt ; or rather of the Vicꝭ of the Land. when it is 
not kindled into ſo much as a glimmering Fire, but 
only breathing Smoke, and uncertain whether it 
ſhall be kindled or no. Matt. xi. 20. 


78 ConTEMPLATIONS 


mighty Goodneſs ſtands engaged to augment the 
Heat, to raiſe the Fire, and feed the Flame, till 
it beam forth a Lamp of immortal Glory in the 
Heavens. 


THE Faithfulneſs of GoD may be emble- 
matically ſeen, in the Stability of the heavenly 
Bodies, and the Perpetuity of their Motions *, — 
'Thoſe that are fixed, continue unalterably in 
their Stations. No injurious Shocks, no Vio- 
lence of conflicting Elements, are able to diſplace 
thoſe everlaſting Hinges, on which dependent 
Worlds revolve. Through the whole Flight of 
Time, they recede not, ſo much as a Hair's 
Breadth, from the preciſe central Point of their 
reſpective Syſtems. — While the Erratic perform 
their prodigious Stages, without any Intermiſſion, 
or the leaſt Embaraſſment. How ſoon, and how 
eaſily, is the moſt finiſhed Piece of human Ma- 
chinery diſconcerted? But all the celgſtial Move- 
ments are ſo nicely adjuſted; all their Operations 
ſo critically proportioned ; and their mutual De- 
pendencies ſo ſtrongly connected; that they pro- 
long their beneficial Courſes, throughout all Ages. 
While mighty Cities are overwhelmed with Ruin, 
and their very Names loft in Oblivion : While 
vaſt Empires are ſwept from their Foundations, 

and 
Pal. cxix. 89, 90. 
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and leave not ſo much as a ſhadowy Trace of 
their antient Magnificence : While all terreftrial 

Things are ſubject to Viciffitude, and fluftuating 
in Uncertainty : Theſe are permanent in their 
Duration; invariable in their Functions; “ not 
ce one faileth. Who doubts the conſtant Suc- 
ceſſion of Day and Night; or the regular Returns 
of Summer and Winter? And why, O! why 
ſhould we doubt the Veracity of God, or diſtruſt 
the Accompliſhment of his holy Nerd? Can the 
Ordinances of Heaven depart? Then only can 
Gop forget to be gracious z or neglect the Per- 
formance of his Promiſe. — Nay, our Lo RD 
gives us yet firmer Ground of Affance. He af. 
fords us a ſurer Bottom for our Faith, than the 
Fundamental Laws of the Univerſe. Heaven 
« and Earth, He fays, may paſs away; but his 
«. Word will abide for ever: His ſacred Word 
will be fulfilled to the very uttermoſt. 

O powerful Word]! How aſtoniſhing is its Effi- 
cacy? When this Word was iſſued forth, a thou- 
ſand Worlds emerged out of nothing. And 
ſhould the mighty Orders be repeated, a thou-- 
ſand more would ſpring into Exiſtence. © By this 
Word, the vaſt. Syſtem of created Things is up- 
held, in immutable Conſtancy; but ſhould it give 
Command, or ceaſe to exert its Energy, the. 
univerſal Frame would be diſſolved, and all Na- 

M 4 ture 
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ture revert to her original Chazs And this very 
Word is pledged for the Safety, the Comfort, 
the Happineſs of the Godly. This inviolable, this 
Almighty Word /peaks in all the Promiſes of the 
Goſpel. How frrangely infatuated are our 
Souls, that we ſhould value it fo little! What 
Infidels are we in fact, that we ſhould depend 
upon it no more ! Did it create whatever has a 
Being, and ſhall it not wor# Faith in our Breaſts? 
Do unnumbered Worlds owe their Support to 
this Word, and ſhall it not be ſufficient to buoy 
up our Souls in Troubles, or e/abliſþ them in 
Trials? Is it the Life of the Univerſe, and Wal 
it be a dead Letter to Mankind? 
IF I wiſh to be heard, when I implore hea- 
venly Bleſſings; is not 115 Privilege moſt clear- 
ly made over to my Enjoyment, in that well 
known Text, ** Aſk, and it ſhall be given you * 22 
— If Tlong for the eternal Comforter, to dwell in 
my Heart, and ſanctify my Nature; have I not an 
apparent Title to this high Prerogative, conferred 
in that ſweet aſſertive Interrogation, « How much 
<< more ſhall your heavenly Father give the Holy 
<« Spirit to thoſe that aſk Him If I earneſtly 
covet the ineſtimable Treaſures, that are com- 
priſed in the great IMMANUEL's Mediation; 
can J have a firmer Claim to the noble Portion, than 


is 


# Matt, vii. 7. - #+F Lulkexi 13; 
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is granted in that moſt precious Scripture, H im 

e that cometh to Me, I will in no wiſe caſt 

c out“? at Aſarance, of being inter- 

eſted in theſe unſpeakable Mercies, would I de- 

fre What Ferm of Conveyance, what Deed of 
Settlement, were it left to my own Option, 

ſhould I chooſe? Here is the Mord of a King; 

the King immortal and inviſible; all whoſe Be- 

clarations are Truth itſelf, —— If a Monarch 119 

beflow Immunitizs on a Body of Men, and con- 11 

firm them by an authentic Charter; no one con- b 1 
troverts, no one queſtions, their Right to the 

Royal Favours. And why ſhould we ſuſpect 

the Validity of thoſe glorious Grants, which are 

made by the everlaſting Sovereign of Nature; 

which He has alſo ratified by an Oath, and fealed 

with the Blood of his Son ? — Corporations may 

be disfranchiſed, and Charters revoked. Even 

Mountains may be removed, and Stars drop from 

| their Spheres : But a Tenure, founded on the Di- 
vine Promiſe, is unalienably ſecurt, is laſting. as 


Eternity ſelf. 


WE have endeayoured to i pell out a Syllable. 
of the eternal Name, in the Wonders of the Sky. 
We haye catched a Glimpſe, of the Almighty's 
Glen, from the Luftre of innumerable Stars. 
But 


— 


1 John * . 
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But would we behold all his Excellencies pour- 
trayed in full Perfection, and drawn to the very 
Life, let us attentively conſider the Redeemer.— 
I obſerve, there are ſome Parts of the Firma- 
ment, in which the Stars ſeem, as it were, to 
clufter. They are ſown thicker, they lie cloſer, 
and ftrike the Eye with redoubled Splendor. Like 
the Jewels on a Crown, they mingle their 
Beams, and reflect a reciprocal Increaſe of Bril- 
liancy on each other. — And is there not ſuch 
an Aſſemblage, ſuch a Conſtellation of the Di- 
vine Honours, moſt amiably effulgent in the bleſ- 
ſed Jzsus? 

Dots not infinite Wiſdom * ſhine with ur- 
paſſing Brightneſs in CHRIS TH? To the making 
of a World there was no Obſtacle; but to the 
Saving of Man there ſeemed to be unſurmount- 
able Bars. If the Rebel is ſuffered to eſcape, 
where is the inflexible Fuſtice, which denounces 
c Death as the Wages of Sin? If the Offender 
is thoroughly pardoned, where is the inviolable 
Veracity, which has ſolemnly declared, The 
«* Soul that ſinneth, ſhall die? Theſe awful 
Attributes are ſet in terrible Array ; and, like an 
impenetrable Battalion, oppoſe the Salvation of 
apoſtate Mankind. Who can ſuggeſt a Method, 


to abſolve the traiterous Race, and yet vindicate 
the 


* Sex the next Note, 
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the Honours of Almighty Sovereignty ? This is 
an Intricacy, which the moſt exalted of finite In- 
telligencies are unable to elear.— But behold the 
unſearchable Secret revealed ; revealed in the won- 
derful Redemption accompliſhed by a dying Sa- 
viour ! So plainly revealed, that He who runs 
© may read; and even Babes underſtand, what 
Minds of the deepeft Penetration could not con- 
trive,——The Son of Go p, taking our Nature, 
obeys the Law, and undergoes Death, in our 
ſtead. By this Means, the threatned Curſe is 
executed in all its Rigour, and free Grace is ex- 
erciſed in all its Riches. Juſtice maintains its 
Rights, and, with a ſteddy Hand, adminiſters 
impartial Vengeance; while Mercy diſpenſes her 
Pardons, and welcomes the repentant Criminal 
into its tendereſt Embraces. Hereby, the ſeem- 
ingly thwarting Attributes are reconciled ; and 
the Sinner is ſaved, not only in full Conſiſtenci 
with the Honour of the ſupreme Perfections, but 
to the moſt illuſtrious Manife/tation of them all. 
WHERE does the Divine Power * ſo ſignally 
exert , as in the _ of en ane and in 
. 3 _ the 


. . Car1sT, the Wiſdom of GOD, and the SH 
of GOD. 1 Cor. i. 24.— To the Intent that now 
unto the Principalities and Powers in heavenly Places, 
night be known 94 the Church * hs _ Con- 

trivance, 
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the Congue/ts of Grace? — Our Lo R p, in his 
loweſt State of Humiliation, gained a more glo- 
rious Victory, than when, through the dividing 
Sea, and the waſte howling Wilderneſs, He 
& rode upon his Chariots and Horſes of Salva- 
& tion.” When his Hands were riveted with 
Irons to the bloody Tree, He diſarmed Death of 
its Sting, and plucked the Prey from the Jaws of 
Hell. Then, even then, while He was crucified 
in Weakneſs, He vanquiſhed the frong Man, and 
ſubdued our moſt formidable Enemies: Even 
then He ſpoiled Principalities, triumphed over 
the Powers of Darkneſs, and led Captivity cap- 
tive. — And now He is exalted to his heavenly 
Throne, with what a prevailing Efficacy does 
his Grace go forth, “ conquering, and to con- 
« quer ?** By this, the Slaves of Sin are reſcued 
from their Bondage, and reftored to the Liberty 
of Righteouſneſs. By this, depraved W retches, 
whoſe Appetites were ſenſual, and their Diſpoſi- 
tions deuiliſb, are not only renewed, but renewed 
after the Image of Go p, and made Partakers 
of a Divine Nature. Millions, Millions of loft 
Creatures are ſnatched, by the Interpoſition of 
Grace, like Brands from the Burning ; and, 
tranſlated 


trivance, Cironcaiantes, and Accompliſhment of its 
Redemption) 7he.deep, extenſive and (ToAvrour AG) 


greatly: diver/ified Wiſdom of GOD, Eph. iii. 10. 
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tranſlated into everlaſting Manſions, ſhine brighter 
than the Stars, ſhine bright as the Sun, in the. 
Kingdom of their Father. 

Wo v'p you ſee a more complete Difplay . of 
the Divine Purity, than the unſpotted Firma- 
ment, the Spangles of Heaven, or the golden 
Fountain of Day? Contemplate the ſame ſacred 
Being. He is the Brightneſs of his Father's 
Glory, and the expreſs Image of his Perſon. In 
his immaculate Nature, in his heavenly Tem- 
pers, in his moſt holy Life, the moral Perfeftions 
of the Deity are repreſented to the higheſt Ad- 
vantage *,—Hark ! how Mercy, with her charm- 
ing Voice, ſpeaks in all He utters——See ! how 
Benevolence pours her choiceſt Stores, in all He 
dots. —Did ever Compaſſion look ſo amiably ſoft, _ 
as in thoſe pitying Tears, which ſwelled: his Eyes, 


and trickled down his Checks, to bedew the 
Rancour of his inveterate Enemies? Was it 


poſſible for Patience to aſſume a Form ſo lovely, 
as that ſweetly- winning Conduct, which bore - 
the Contradiction of Sinners; and iutreated the 
Obſtinate, to be reconciled; beſought the Guiliy, 
not to die ? In a Word; from other Things, 
we may collect ſome ſcattered Rays of J x Ho- 


V EA s f 


. + In ithis Senſe, that Saying of our Lond i emis 


cently true, reread bond ack 4 
FATHER John xav. . 
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van's Glory; but in CHRIST they are all 
united; and beam forth with the ſtrongeſt Ra- 
diance, the moſt delightful Effulgence. Out of 
Sion, and in Sion's great Redeemer, hath GOD 
appeared in perfect Beauty. 

SEARCH then, my Soul, above all other 
Purſuits, ſearch the Records of redeeming Love. 
Let theſe be the principal Objects of thy Study. 
Here employ thyſelf with the moſt unweatied 
Aſſiduity. In theſe are hid all the Treaſures 
of Wiſdom and Knowlege *. Such Wiſdom, as 
the very Angels are intenſely deſirous to become 
more intimately acquainted with : Such Know- 

lege, 


#* Cole, ii. 3. . Not a mean Degree, but a 
Treaſure ; not one Treaſure, but many; not many 
only, but a/l Treafures, of true Wiſdom, and ſaving 
Knowlege ; are in Cxr1sT, and his glorious Goſpel: 
— The ſuperior Excellency of thoſe Treaſures ſeems 
to be finely intimated, in that other Expreſſion ——— 
ctroxę ug — hid; or laid up, with the utmoſt Care, 
and in a Place of the greateſt Safety. Not left at all 
Adventures, to be ffumbled upon by every giddy Wan- 
derer, or to fall into the Arms of the yawning Slug- 
gard; but, like Jeauels of the brighteſt Luſtre, or 
Riches of the higheſt Value, kept in Store to adorn 
and reward the diligent Searcher. 25 

+ This, I believe, is the Import of the Apoſtle's 
Language, though it is not a /itera/ Tranſlation of, 

k 4 £7t0upeorv aſyeru rararular, I Pet. i. 
12. * J never had ſo lively an * 


= « £4 G * 2 


on the STARRY HEAVEN. 87 
lige, as qualifies the Poſſeſſor, if not for Offices 
of Dignity on Earth, yet for the moſt honour- 
able Advancements in the Kingdom of Heaven. 
Diſunited from which, all Application is but ela- 
borate Impertinence ; and all Science, no better 
than pompous Ignorance.— Theſe alſo contain the 
faultleſs Model of Duty, and the noble Motives 
to Obedience. Nothing ſo powerful to work a 
lively Faith, and a joyful Hope, as an attentive 
Conſideration of our LorD's unutterable Merits. 
Nothing fo ſovereign to antidote the peſtilential 
Influence of the World, and deliver our Affec- 
Rions from a Slavery to ignoble Objects, as an 
habitual Remembrance of his extreme Agonies. 

The 


of the beautiful Significancy of the laſt Word, as 
when I have attended a Di/e#ton of ſome Part of the 
animal Body. In order to diſcern the Minutiz of the 
admirable Frame; the /atent Wonders of Art and 
Mechaniſm ; the Eye is ſo ſharpened, and its Appli- 
cation ſo intenſely bended, as gives a very juſt eæperi- 
mental Comment on that expreſſive Phraſe, Tagaxu 21. 
— With ſuch earneſt Attention is the everlaſting - 
Goſpel contemplated by the Angelic Orders! How 
much more, if it were poiſſible, does it deſerve the 
devout and inceſſant Conſideration of human Minds ® 
Since by them, it is not only to be'/peculated, as a 
brigut and raviſhing Diſplay of the Divine Attri- 
butes ; but to be applied to their fallen Nature, as a 
moſt benign Scheme of -ecovering Grace; as the /ure 
and on Method of obtaining Life and Immortality. 
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The genuine, the ever-fruitful Source of all Mi: 
rality, is the unfeigned Love of CHRIST; and 
the Craſs, the CR Os s, is the only Altar, from 
which we may fetch a Coal *, to inkindle this 
ſacred Fire. | 
BEHOLD the Man ; the matchleſs and ſtu- 
pendous Man, who gave us a Pattern of the 
moſt exalted Virtue, and was Himſelf the Mir- 
rour of every Divine Perfection. Examine the 
Memoirs of his exemplary Converſation. Con- 
template that Choir of Graces, which were aſlo- 
ciated in his Mind, and ſhed the higheſt Luſtre 
on all his Actions. Familiarize to thy Thoughts 
his heavenly Diſcourſes: Enter into the very 
Spirit of his refined Doctrines; and get the one 
transfuſed into thy Breaſt, the other tranſcribed | 
in-thy Life Follow Him to the 14% Scene of 
the moſt innocent and uſeful Courſe, that was 
ever paſſed on Earth. Follow Him to Calvary's | 
horrid Eminence, to Calvary's fatal Cataſtrophe: 
Be thy: moſt conſtant Attention fixed on- that 
lovely and ſorrowful Spectacle. "Behold the /por- 
leſs Victim, nailed to the Tree, and ſtabbed to 
the Heart. Hear Him pouring out Prayers for 
his Murderers, before He poured out "Vis Soul 
for Tranſgreſſors. See the Wounis, that ſtream 
> with 


: * Lai. vi. 6; 
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with Forgiveneſs, and bleed Balm for a diſtem- 

| pered World. O] fee the Juſtice of the Al- 

mighty and his Goodneſs, his Mercy and his. 

Vengeance, all his tremendous and gracious At- 

tributes manifeſted ; manifeſted with inexpreſſi- 

ble Splendor, in that moſt 1 and yet 
grandeſt, of Tauben, | 


gien Gov is ſo. inconceivably great, as 
theſe his marvellous Works declare 


Si ince the great ——_ ſends Ten lulu 
Worlds * . 

To tell us, He reſides 1 them all, 

In Glory  unapproachable Receſs ; 


For this Quotation, and ſeveral valuable H; nts, 

I acknowlege myſelf indebted to thoſe beautiful and 
ſublime Poems, intitled Night-Thoughts. —— Of 
which I ſhall only ſay, That el receive freſh Pleaſure, 
and richer Improvement, from every renewed Peru- 
fal. And, I think, I ſhall have Reaſon to bleſs the 
indulgent Beſtower of all Wiſdom, for theſe inſtruc- 
tive. and animating Compoſitions, even in my laſt 
Moments. Than which, nothing can more empha- , 
tically ſpeak. their very ſuperior Excellency, nor give 
a more /i Gerig ie, to their worthy Author. 
Happy ſhould I think myſelf, if theſe /irtle Slut. bes 
of contemplative Devotion, might be honoured with 
the m inferior Degree, of the ſame Succeſs; and 
receive a Teſtimony, not from the Voice of Fame, 
but from the dying Lips of ſome edified Chriſtian, 
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What an honourable, as well as advantageous 
Employ, is Prayer? By Prayer, we have Acceſs 


to that moſt mighty Potentate, whoſe Sceptre 


ſways univerſal. Nature, and whoſe rich Regalia 
fill the Skies with Luftre. Prayer places us in 
his Prefence-Chamber, while the Blood of 
« ſprinkling” procures us a gracious Audience. 
— Shall I then 3 to be found proſtrate before 
the Throne of Grace? Shall L be aſhamed to have 


it known, that I offer up ſbeial Supplications in 


the Family, or am conſcientious in obſerving 
my private Retirements ? Rather let me glory in 
this unſpeakable Privilege. Let me reckon it 
the nableſt Peſture, to fall low on my Mutes be- 
fore his Footſtool; and the higheff Honour, to 
enjoy Communion with his moſt exalted! Ma- 
- Infinitely more noble, than to ſit, in 
Perſon, on the triumphal Chariot, or to fand, 
in Efigy, amidſt the Temple of Worthies. 
How ineftimable; in fuch a View, is that 
Promiſe, which ſo often occurs in the prophetic 
Writings, and is the crowning Benefit of the new 
Covenant, I will be thy GOD * ? —— Will this 


ſupremely excellent, and Almighty Being, 


vouchſafe to be my Portion? To ſettle upon a 
poor Sinner, not the Heritage of a County, not 
the Poſſeſſion of the whole Earth, but his own 

ever- 


fHeb. vii. 10. 
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ever-blefſed Sf] May I then, through his free 
condeſcending Grace, and the unknown Merits 
of his Son, look upon all. theſe. infinitely noble 
Attributes as my Treaſure? May I regard the 
Wiſdom, which ſuperintends , ſuch a Multitude 
of Worlds, as my Gaidez the Potver, which 
produced, and preferves them in Exiſtence, as 
my Guard; the Goodneſs, which, by an endleſs 
Communication of Favours, renders them all ſo 
many Habitations of Happineſs, as my exceeding 
great Reward? —— What a Fund of Felicity is 
included in ſuch a Blefling ? How often does the 
Vraolitiſb Prince exult in the Aſſurance, that this 
unutterable and boundlefs Good is his own ? In- 
tereſted in this, he: bids Defiance to every Ewil, 
that can be dreaded z' and reſts in certain Ex- 
The LORD is my Light,' and my Salvation ; 
whom then ſhall I fear ? The LORD, with an 
Air of Exultation, he repeats both his Afbance, 
and his Challenge, is the Strength of my Liſe; of 
whom then ſhall I be afraid Nothing ſo 
effectual, as this confident and g 
Faith, to inſpire a Dignity of Mind, ſuperior to 
tranſitory Trifles; or to create a Caluneſi of 


Temper, unalarmed: by vulgar Fears, unappalled 


* Pſal, xxvii. r. 
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by Death itſelf. —- The LORD is my Shepherd, 
fays the ſame truly gallant and heroic Perſonage, 
therefore ſhall I lack nothing. How is it poſſi- 
ble, He ſhould ſuffer Want, who has the All- 
ſufficient Fulneſs for his Supply ? So long as un- 
erring Wiſdom is capable of contriving the 
Means, and uncontroulable Power is able to exe- 
cute them; ſuch a one cannot fail of being ſafe 
and happy ; whether he continue amidſt the Vi- 
ciffitudes of Time, or depart i into the uncharige- 
able Eternity. 
MA I now and evermore, folace myſelf in 
the ſame everlaſting Source of Love, Perfection, 
and Joy! Grant me this Requeſt, and I aſłk no 
more. Take, ye Ambitions, unenvied 'and 
unoppoſed, take to yourſelves the Toys of State. 
May I be enabled to triumph in that amiable, 
that adorable, that delightful Name, the Lo RD 
my God! and I ſhall ſcarce beſtow a Thought 
on the ſplendid Pageantry of the World ; unleſs 
it be to deſpiſe its SIR 1 to pity its 
deluded Admirers. 


ALL theſe Bodies, though . in their 
Size, and almoſt infinite in their Multitude, are 
obedient to the Divine Command. The Gop of 
Wiſdom “ telleth their Numbers, and is inti- 


© - — 
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mately acquainted with their various Properties. 
The G o'Þ of Power . calleth them all by their 
«© Names,” and aſſigns them whatſoever Office 
He pleaſes. — He marſhals all the farry' Legions, 
with infinitely greater Eaſe, and nicer Order, 
than the moſt expert General arranges his diſci- 
plined Troops. He appoints their Pes; he 
marks their Route ; he fixes the Time for their 
Return. The Poſts, which he appoints, they 
occupy, without fail. In the Route, which he 
ſettles, they. perſevere, without the leaſt Devia- 
tion. And are punctual to the Inſtant “, which 
he fixes for their Return, — He has given them 
a Law, which, through a long Revolution of 
Ages, ſhall not be broken; unleſs his ſovereign 
Will interpoſes for its Repeal, Then indeed 
their Motions are controuled, their Action is 
ſuſpended, and their Influence ſealed up, — 'Fhe 
Sun, at his Creation, received a Command to 
travel through the Heavens. Since which, he 


has conſtantly performed the great Circuit, and 
N 3 6 rejoiced, 


d The Planets, and all the innumerable Hoſt of 
© heavenly Bodies, perform their Courſes and Revo- 
* lutions, with ſo much Certainty and Exactneſs, as 
© never once to fail; but, for almoſt 6000 Years, 
© come conſtantly. about to the ſame Period, in the 
1 Part of a Minute.” Stackhou/e's Hiſt. 
ib. 
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6 rejoiced, as a Giant, to run his Race.” But, 
when it was requiſite to ſubſerve the Purpoſes of 
Divine Love, the Orders are countermanded ; 
the flaming Courier ſtops his Career; ftands ſtill 
in Gibeon ; and, for the Conveniency of the 
choſen People, holds back the falling Day. —— 
The Moon too was diſpatched with a Charge, 
never to intermit her revolving Motion, till Day 
and Night come to an- End. But, when the 
Children of Providence were to be favoured with 
an uncommon Continuation of Light, ſhe halts 
in her March; makes a ſolemn Pauſe in the Fal- 
ley of Ajalen t; and delays to bring on her at- 
tendant Train of Shadows. When the Enemies 
of 


® This is ſpoken in Conformity to the Scripture 
Language, and according to the common Notion. 
With reſpect to the Power which effected the Altera- 
tion, it is much the ſame Thing, and alike miracu- 
lous, whether the Sun or the Earth be ſuppoſed to 
move. 

: + Joh. x. 12, 13. ——— The Prophet Habaktuk, 
according to his lofty Manner, celebrates this Event, 
and points out, in very poetical Diction, the Defign 
ef fo ſurpriſing a Miracle. — The Sun and Moon 
flood ſtill in their Habitation : In the Light, the long- 
continued and miraculous Light, 2% Arrows, edged 
with Deſtruction, walked on their awful Errand ; in 
the clear Shining of the Day, protracted for this very 
Purpoſe, thy glittering Spear, launched by thy Peo- 
pies but guided by thy Hand, ſprung to its Prey. 
Hab. iii. 11. 5 
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of the LorD are to be diſcomfited, the Stars 
likewiſe are levied into the Service; the Stars 
are armed, and take the Field; the Stars, in 
thetr Courſes, fought againſt Siſera *. | 

So dutiful is material Nature; ſo obſequious, 
in all her Forms, to her Creator's Pleaſure ! — 
The bellowing Thunders liſten to his Voice, and 
the vollied Lightenings obſerve the Direction of 
his Eye. The flying Storm, and impetuous 
TVhirkwind, wear his Yoke. The raging Waves 

N 4 revere 


®* Tudg. v. 20. The ſcriptural Phraſe feng bx 
ainſ!, will, I hope, be a proper ¶arrant for every 
Ex reſſion I have uſed on this Occaſion. — The 
age is generally ſuppoſed to ſignify, that ſome 
very dreadful Meteors, (which the Stars were thought 
to influence) ſuch as fierce Flaſhes of Ligbiening, im- 
s Showers of Rain, and rapid Storms of Hai 
were employed by the Almighty to terrify, annoy, 
and overthrow the Enemies of Macl. If fo, there 
cannot be a more clear and lively Paraphraſe on the 
Text, than thoſe fine Lines of a Few: Writer. 
His ſevere Wrath ſhall HE ſharpen for a Sword; and 
the World hall fight with Him againſt the Ungbdly. 
Then Hall the right-aiming Thunderbolts go abroad; 
and from the Clouds, as from a well-drawn Bow, 
Hall they fly to the Mark. And Hail-ſtones, full of 
Wrath, Hall be caſ as out of g Stene Bow ; and the 
Water of the Sea Hall rage againſt them; and the 
Floods (as was the Caſe with the River Xiſbon ] /oall 
cruelly drown them, Yea, a mighty Wind Shall ſtand 
1p againſt them; and, like a Storm, Hall blow them 
@&way, Wild. v. 20, 21, 22, 23. 
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revere his Nod ; they ſhake the Earth, and daſh 
the Skies, yet never offer to paſs the Bounds 
which He has ſet.-—Even the planetary Spheres, 
though vaſtly larger than this wide-extended 
Earth, are in his Hand as Clay in the Hands of 
the Potter; though, far ſciſter than the northern 
Blaſt, they ſweep the long Tracts of Æther, yet 
are they guided by his Reins, and preciſely exe- 
cute whatever He injoins.—All thoſe enormous 
Globes of central Fire, which beam through the 
boundleſs Azure ; in compariſon of which, an 
Army of Planets were like a Swarm of Summet 
Inſefts ; thoſe, even thoſe, are conformable to 
his Will, as the melting Max to the impreſſed 
Seal. —And if all, ALL is obedient, throughout 
the whole Aſcent of Things, ſhall Man be the 
only Rebel? Shall our unruly Appetites reject the 
Government of Almighty Goodneſs ? Shall theſe 
headſtrong Paſſions break looſe from Divine Re- 


.Nraint ; and run wild, in exorbitant Sallies, after 


their own Imaginations ? 
O my Soul, be ſtung with Remorſe, and 
overwhelmed with Confuſion, at ſuch a Thought! 
Is it not a righteous Thing, that the bleſſed 
Gop ſhould ſway the Sceptre, with the moſt 
abſolute Authority, over all the Creatures, which 
his Power has formed ; eſpecially over thoſe Be- 
ings, whom his diflinguiſhing Favour has endued 
6 with 


on the STARRY Heavens 97 


with the noble Principle of Reaſon, and made 
capable of a bliſsful Immortality ? Sure, if all 
the Ranks of inanimate Exiſtence ſubmit to their 
Maker's Decree, by the Neceſſity of their Na- 
ture; this more excellent Race ſhould pay their 
equal Homage, by the willing Compliance of their 
Affections . Come then, all ye Faculties of 

. | . my 


* This Argument, I acknowlege, is not ab/olutely 
concluſive : But it is popular and ftriking. Nor can I 
think myſelf obliged, in ſuch a Work, where Fancy 
bears a conſiderable Sway, to proceed · always with 
— Caution and Eractueſi of a _ in the — 
If there be ſome Appearance of Analogy een 
the Fact and the ar 416-5 it ſeems ſufficient for my 
Purpoſe ; though the Deduction ſhould not be neceſ- 
ſary, or ſtrictly ſyllogiſtical. -— One of the Apoffolic 
Fathers has an affecting and truly ſublime Paragraph, 
which runs intirely in this Form; Hias T6 xa: 
TEAWVN, aS3gav T5 Xogety, KATE TH day nv 4vTs 
& opuorort, dint Tae, TAgeKCagtus, EE EAarrotv 
Tus eTileT&y pevres auTou5s opiopes. The Sun, the 
Moon, and the ſtarry Choir, without the leaft Deviation, 
and with the utmoſt Harmony, perform the Revolutions 
appointed them by the ſupreme Decree. From which 
Remark, and abundance of other ſimilar Inſtances ob- 
ſervable in the Oeconomy of Nature, he exhorts Chri- 
ſtians to a cordial Unanimity among themſelves, and 
a dutiful Obedience to G o b. Vid. Clem, Roman. 1. 
Ep. ad Corinth. Sect. 20. — See alſo a beautiful 
Ode in Dr. Vatti's Lyric Poems, intituled, The Com- 
pariſon and Complaint, which turns intirely upon this 
very Thought. * 
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my Mind; come all ye Powers of my Body; 
. give up yourſelves, without a Moment's Delay, 
without the leaſt Reſerve, to his Governance. 
Stand, like dutiful Servants, at his Footſtool, in 
an everlaſting Readineſs, to do whatſoever He 
requires; to be whatſoever He appoints: To 
further, with united Efforts, the Purpoſes of his 
Glory in this earthly Scene : or elſe to ſeparate, 
without Reluctance, at his Summons ; the one 
to fleep in the ſilent Duſt, the other to advance 
his Honour.in ſome remoter Colony of his King- 
dom. Thus may T join with all the Works of 
the Lo R p, in all Places of his Dominion, to 
recognize his univerſal Supremacy ; and proclaim 
Him Sovereign of Souls, as well as Ruler of 
FWirlds. ” 


Taz more attentively I view the cryſtal 
Concave, the greater Number of Luminaries I 
diſcern. Abundance of minuter Lights, that lay 
concealed from a ſuperficial Notice, are viſible on 
a cloſer Examination. Eſpecially in thoſe TraQts 
of the Sky, which are called the Galaxy, and are 
diſtinguiſhable by a Sort of milky Path. There 
they are crouded, rather than diſſeminated, The 
Region ſcems to be all on 2 Blaze with their 
blended Rays. They ſhine thick as Dew-dreps 
on the F ace of the Morning. Beſides this vaſt 

4 | Profuſion, 
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Profufion, which the prying Eye diſcovers; were 
I to make my Survey from ſome other Part of 
the Globe, the Northern) or the Southern Pole, 
I ſhould behold a new Choir of ftarry Bodies, 
which have never appeared in outyfelemſphere. — 
And were I, either Here or There, to view the 
Firmament with the Firtuoſo's Glaſs, I ſhould 
find a prodigious Multitude of flaming Orbs, 
that, immerſed in Depths of Æther, eſcape the 
keeneſt unaſſifted Sight *. And yet, in theſe 
various: Situations, even with the Aid of the 
Teleſcopic Tube, I ſhould not be able to deſcry 
the Half, perhaps not a Thouſandth Part, of thoſe 
illuſtrious Bodies, which the vaſt expanſive Hea- 
vens contain +.—9o, the more diligently L purſue 


my 
* Come forth, O Man, yon azure Round ſurvey, 


And view thoſe Lamps, which yield eternal Day. 
Bring forth thy Glaſſes: Clear thy wond'ring Eyes: [ 


Millions beyond the former Millions riſe : 
Look farther : — Millions more blaze from remoter 
Skies. 

See an ingenious Poem, intituled, Th: Univerle. 

+ How noble confidered in this View, are the 
Celebrations of the Divine Majeſty, which 
ly occur in the ſacred Writings! Ir 7s the LO RD 
that made the Heavens. Pſal. xcvi. 5. — What a 
prodigious Dignity, does ſuch a Senſe of 1 

e, 
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my Search, into thoſe Oracles of eternal Truth, 
the Scriptures ; I. percive a wider, a deeper, an 
ever-increaſing Fund of ſpiritual Treaſures. I 
perceive the Diviner Strokes of Wiſdom, and 
the richer Diſplays of Goodneſs; the more tran- 
ſcendent Excellency of the Meſſiah, and a more 
deplorable Vileneſs in fallen Man; a more im- 
maculate Purity in Gop's Law, and more pre- 
cious Privileges in his Goſpel. And yet, after a 
Courfe of Study, ever fo aſſiduous, ever fo pro- 
longed, I ſhould have Reaſon to own myſelf a 
mere Babe in heavenly Knowlege; a puertle 
Profictent in the School of CHRIST. 
AFTER all my moſt accurate Inſpection, 
thoſe Parry Orbs appear but as glittering Points 
and even the Planets, though ſo much nearer 
our earthly Manſion, ſeem not to exceed the 
Size of flaming Bullets, If then we have ſuch 
imperfect Apprebenſions of viſible and material 
Things, how much more ſcanty and inadequate 
muſt be our Notions of inviſible and immortal 
| Objects? 
give, to that devout Aſcription of Praiſe ; Thon, even 
Ton, art LORD alone; Thou haſt made Heaven, the 
Heaven of Heawens, with all their Hoſt. Nehem. ix. 6. 
And how inimitably ſublime is that beautiful Cli- 
max, in the inſpired Hymn ! Prai/e HIM, Sun and 
Moon: Praiſe Him, all ye Stars of Light : Praiſe Him, 
Je Heaven of Heavens. Pſal. cxlviii. 3, 4. 
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Objects? — We behold the Stars; and, though 
every one is incomparably bigger than this whole 
Earth ; yet they dwindle, upon our Survey, in- 
to the moſt diminutive Forms. Thus, we ſee 
by Faith the Glories of the Bleſſed IS US; the 
atoning Efficacy of his Death; 

Merit of his Righteouſneſs; and · the Joys, which 
are reſerved for the Godly. | But, alas! even 
our moſt exalted Ideas are vaſtly below the Truth: 
As much below the Truth, as the Report, which 
our Eyes make of thoſe celeſtial Edifices, is in- 
ferior to their real Grandeur. — Should we take 
in all the magnifying A iſtancet, which Art has 
contrived ; thoſe. luminous Bodies would elude 
our Skill, and ſeem as ſmall as ever. Should an 
Inhabitant of Earth travel towards the Cope of 
Heaven, and be carried forwards, in his aerial 
Journey, more than a hundred and ſixty Millions 
of Miles *; even in that advanced Situation, thoſe 


Oceans of Flame would look no larger than ragi- - 


ant __ In like Manner, conceive ever ſo 
| mnie 


* This, {acredible, as it may ſeem, is not a mere 
Suppoſition, but a re Fack. For, about the Tenth 
of December, we are above 160,000,000 of Miles 
nearer the Northern Parts of the Sky, than we were 
at the Tenth, of June. And yet, with regard to the 
Stars ſituate in that Quarter, we perceive do Change 
in their Ipect, nor any Azgmentation of their Mag- 
nit ud. 


e juſtifying 
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magnificently of the Redeemer's Honours, and of 
the Bliſs which he has purchaſed for his People, 
yet you will fall ſhort. Raiſe your Imagination 
bigher ; ſtretch your Invention wider 3 give them 
all the Scope, that a ſoaring and excurſive Fancy 
can take; ſtill your Conceptions will be extreme- 
ly diſproportionate to their genuine Perfections.— 
Vaſt are the Badies, which roll in the Expanſe 
of Heaven; vaſter far are thoſe Fields of Siber, 
through which they .run their endleſs Round ; 
but the Excellency of JESUS, and the Hap- 
pineſs laid up for his Servants, are greater than 
either, than bath, than all. An inſpired Writer 
calls one, . The unſearchable Riches of CHRIST; 
and ſtyles the other, An exceeding _ and 
eternal 1 of Glory. ir 


Ir thoſe "IT are lo many inexhauſtible A. 
gazines of Fire, and immenſe Reſervoirs of Light, 
there is no Reaſon to doubt, but they have ſome 
very grand. Uſes, ſuitable to the Magnificence-of 
their Nature. To ſpecify or explain the particular 
Purpoſes they anſwer, isaltogether impoſſible in our 
preſent State of Diſtance and Ignorance. This 
however we may clearly. diſcern, that they are 
diſpoſed in ſuch a manner, as is moſt pleaſing and 
ſerviceable to Mankind. They are not placed at 
8 an infinite Remove, as to lie beyond our 


Sight ; 
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Sight; neither are they brought /o- near our 
Abode, as to annoy us with their Beams. We 
ſee them ſhine on every Side, and the deep 
Azure, that ſerves them as a Ground, heightens 
their Splendor. But their Influence is gentle, 
and their Rays deſtitute of Heat. So that we 
are favoured with the View of a Multitude of 
fiery Globes, without any Riſque either to the 
Coolneſs of our Night, or the Quiet of our Re- 
goſe. Who can ſufficiently admire that immenſe 
Benignity, which, on our Account, ffrews the 
Earth with Bleſſings of every Kind, and vouch- 
ſafes to make the r ae brian tor 
our Delight. , 

Bur in ia nat falely. to ade is Rast ud ens 
palace with coſtly Gildings, that Go com- 
mands the celeſtial Luminaries to glitter through 
the Gloom. We alſo reap: conſiderable Benefits 
from their Miniſtry. They divide our Time, 
and fix its ſolemn Periods. They ſettle the Or- 
der of our Worts; and are, according to the 
Deſtination mentioned in Sacred Writ; & for 
22 and for Seaſons, for Days, and for 

« Years.” The Returns of Heat and Cold 
| alone would have been too precarious a Rule. 
But theſe radiant Bodies, by the Fariation, and 
alſo by the Regularity of their Motions, afford a 
Method * calculating, abſolutely certain, and 
ſufficiently 
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ſufficiently obvious. By this the Farmer is in- 
ſtructed, when to commit his Grain to the Fur- 
rows, and how to conduct the Operations of 
Huſbandry. By this the Sailor knows when to 
proceed on his Voyage, with leaft Peril ; and 
how to carry on the Buſineſs of Navigation, with - 
moſt Succeſs. 

And why ſhould not the Chriſtian, the Pro- 
bationer for Eternity, learn from the ſame Moni- 
tors, how to number his Days, and duly to tranſ- 
act the Affairs that belong to his Peace? Since 
Gop has appointed ſo many bright Meaſurers 
of our Time, to determine its larger Periods, 
and to minute down its ordinary Stages; ſure, 
this moſt ſtrongly inculcates its Value, and ſhould 
powerfully prompt us to improve it. — Behold ! 
the ſupreme Lord marks the Progreſs of our Life, 
in that moſt conſpicuous Kalerdar above. And 
does not ſuch an Ordination tell us, in the moſt 
eftipbatical Language, That i it is given for Uſe, 
not for Wafte ? That no Portion of it is deli- 
vered, but under a Aris Account; that all of it 
is entered, as it paſſes, in the Divint Regt ifter ; ; 
and, therefore, that the Stewards of ſuch a Ta- 
lent are to expect a future Reckoning ?—Behold ! 
the very Heavens are bidden to be the Arcompt- 
ants of our Years, and Months, and Days. 


O [ may this induce us to manage them- with a 
vigilant 


4 
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vigilant Frugality ; to part with them, as Miſers 
with their hoarded Treaſure, warily and circum- 
ſpectly; and, if poſſible, as Merchants with their 
ich Commodities, not without their Equivalent, 


either in perſonal Improvement, or lor wie 


fulneſs. 


How bright the ſtarry Diamonds ſhine ? The 
Ambition of eaſtern Monarchs could imagine no 
Diſtinction, more noble and ſublime, than E 
of being likened to thoſe beaming Orbs * 

They form Night's richeſt Dreſs, and ſparkle 
upon her ſable Robe, like Fervels of the fineſt 
Luftre. Like Jewels! I wrong their Character. 
The lucid Stone has no Brilliancy, quenched is 
the Flame even of the golden Topaz, compared 
with thoſe glowing Decorations of Heaven, —- 
How widely are their radiant Honours diffuſed ! 
No Nation /o remote, but ſees their Beauty, and 
rejoices in their Uſefulneſs. They have been ad- 
mired. by all preceding Generations, and every 
riſing Age will gaze on their Charms with re- 


newed Delight. How animating then is that 


Promiſe, made to the faithful Miniſters of the 
Geſpel, They that turn many to Righteouſ- 
66 neſs, all ſhine as the __ for ever and 


Numb. xxiv. 17 Dan. vii. 10. 
eie ever.“ 


_ — -—————_ — — —— — — 
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« ever *.“ Is not this a moſt winning En- 
couragement to ſpend and be ſpent,” in the 
Service of Souls? Methinks, the Stars becton, 
as they twinkle, Methinks, they ſhew me their 
Splendors, on purpoſe to awaken my Alacrity, 
in the Race ſet before me; on purpoſe to enliven 
my Activity, in the Vorſ that is given me to 
do. —If Hongur has any Charms; if true Glory, 
the Glory which cometh from Go p, is any At- 
tractive; there cannot be a more powerful In- 
citement, to exerciſe all Aſiduity in my holy Vo- 
cation. Therefore, when Zeal becomes languid, 
let me have Recourſe to theſe Lamps of Hea- 
ven, and retindle its Ardor at their inextinguiſh- 
able Fires. 


Or the Polar Star it is obſervable, that while 
other Luminaries alter their Situation, this ſeems 
invariably fixed f. While other Luminaries 
now mount the Battlements of Heaven, and ap- 
pear upon Duty ; now retire beneath the Hori- 
zon, and reſign, to a freſh Set, the Matches of 
the Night; this never departs from its Station. 
En 2 f 8 This, 
Pan. xii. 3. $7" 2 | 

+ I ſpeak in Conformity to the 4ppearance of the 
Object. ror, though this remarkable Star revolves 
round the Pole, its Motion i; fo fow, and the Circle 
it deſcribes ſo ſmall, as render both the Revolution, 
and Change of Situation, hardly perceivable, 
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This, in every Seaſon, maintains an uniform Po- 
ſition, and is always to be found in the ame 
Point of the northern Sky. — How often has this 
beamed bright Intelligence on the Sailor, and 
conducted the Keel to its deſired Haven? In 
early Ages, thoſe that went down to the Sea in 
Ships, and occupied their Buſineſs in great Wa- 
ters, had ſcarce any other ſure Guide for their 
wandering Veſſel. This therefore they viewed 
with the moſt ſolicitous Attention. By this they 
formed their Obſervations, and regulated their 
Voyage. When this was obſcured by Clouds, 
or inveloped in Miſts, the trembling Mariner 
was bewildered on the watery Waſte, His 
Thoughts fluftuated, as much as the floating 
Surge; and he knew not where he was advanced, 
nor whither he ſhould ſteer. But, when this 
auſpicious Star broke through the Gloom, it diſ- 
ſipated the Anxiety of his Mind, and cleared up 
his dubious Paſſage. He re · aſſumed, with Ala- 
crity, the Management of the Helm; and was 
able to ſhape his Courſe, with ſame tolerable 
Degree of Satisfaction and Certainty. 

SUCH, only much clearer in its Light, and 
much ſurer in its Direction, is the Holy Word of 
Gos, to thoſe Myriads of intellectual Beings, 
who are bound for the eternal Shores; and, im- 


* Veſſel of frail Fleſh, are to paſs the 
O 2 Waves 


 *® -- — * - 
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Waves of this perilous World. In all Difficul- 
ties, theſe ſacred Pages ſhed an encouraging Ray; 
in all Uncertainties, they ſuggeſt the right Deter- 
mination, and point out a proper Procedure. And, 
what. is ſtill a more ineſtimable Advantage, they, 
like the Star which conducted the Eaſtern Sages, 
make plain our Way to the Redeemer. They 
diſplay his unſpeakable Merits ; diſcover the 
Method of being intereſted in his Atonement ; 
and lead the weary Soul, toſſed by Troubles, and 
ſhattered by Temptations, to that only Harbour 
of peaceful Repoſe. Let us, therefore, attend 
to this unerring Directory, with the ſane Con- 
ſtancy of Regard, as the Sea · faring Man obſerves 
his Compaſs. Let us become as thoroughly ac- 
quainted with this ſacred Chart, as the Pilot is 
with every truſty Mark, that gives notice of a 
lurking Rock ; and with every open Road, that 
yields a ſafe Paſſage into the Port. Above all, 
let us commit ourſelves to this infallible Guidance, 
with the ſame implicit Reſignation ; let us conforn: 
to its Divine Precepts, with the fame ſedulous 
Care; as the Children of 7/rael, when ſojourn- 
ing in the trackleſs Deſert, followed the Pillar of 
"Fire, and the Motions of the miraculous. Cloud. 

—— $0, will it introduce us, not into an raxthly 
Canaan, flowing with Milk and Honey, but in- 
to an immortal Paradiſe, where is the Fulneſs of 


Joy, 
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Joy, and where are Pleaſures for evermore. It 
will introduce us into thoſe happy, happy Re- 
gions, where our Sun ſhall no more go down, nor 
our Myon withdraw itſelf; for the LORD ſhall 
be our everlaſting Light, and the Days of our 
Mourning, together with the Fatigues 'of our 
Pilgrimage, Hall be rea 3 


I PERCENvER a great Variety in the Size and 
Splendor of thoſe Gems of Heaven. Some are 
of the firſt Magnitude, others of an inferior 
Order. Some glow with intenſe Flames, others 
glimmer with fainter Beams. Yet all are beau- 
tiful ; all have their peculiar Luſtre, and diſtin 
Uſe; all tend, in their different Degrees, to en- 
amel the Cope of Heaven, and imbroider the 
Robe of Night.—This Circumſtance is remarked 
by an Author, whoſe Sentiments are a Sourte of 
IViſdom, and the very Standard of Truth. * One 
« Star, ſays the Apoſtle of the Gentiles, di iffereth 
ce from another Star in Glory: So alſo is the 
4 Reſurrection of the Dead.“ 

In the World above are various Degrees of 
Happineſs, various Seats of Honour. Some will 
riſe to more illuſtrious Diſtinctions, and richer 


O 3 Juoys. 


. * Iſai. lx. 20. 
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Joys ®. Some, like Veſlels of ample Capacity, 
will admit mare copious Acceſſions of Light and 
Excellence, And yet there will be no Want, 
no Deficiency in any; but @ Fulreſs both of Di- 
vine Satisfactions, and perſonal Perfection. Each 
will enjoy al} the Good, and be adorned with all 
the Glory, that his Heart can wiſh, or his Con- 
dition receive. — None will know what it is, to 
envy. Not the leaſt Malevolence, nor the len 
Selfifbneſs, but everlaſting Friendſhip prevails, 
and a mutual Compyacency in each other's Delight. 
Love, cordial Lave, will give every particular 
Saint a Participation of all the Fruitions t, that 
are diffufed through the whole Aſſembly of the 
Bleſſed. None will eclipſe, but rather refed 
Light upon, another. A ſweet Interchange of 
Rays ſubſiſts ; all enlightened by the great Foun« 
tain, and all enlightening one another. By 
which reciprocal Communication of Pleaſure and 
Amity, each will be continually receiving from, 
each inceſſantly adding te, the general Felicity. 

| HApy v, 


21 Cor. xv, 41, 4% The Mr. Mede prefers 
the Senſe here given; and 8 Dr. L 
admits it, into his Paraphraſe. Whoſe joint Autho- 
rity, though far from excluding any other, yet is a 
ſufficient Warrant for hi Application of the Words. 


+ Tolle Invidiam, & tuum e quod habeo: Tolle 
invidian, & meum eft quod babes. Auguſtine, 
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Har r, ſupremely happy they, who obtain 
the me/# humble Portion in the celeſtial Manſions. 
Better to be a Deoor-4eeper in thoſe © ivory Pa- 
<« laces *, than to fill the moſt gorgeous Tron 
on Earth, The very loweſt Place at Go n's 
Right-hand, is diſtinguiſhed Honour, and, con- 
ſummate Delight. — O ! that we may antitipate 
ſomething of that bliſsful State, while we remain 
in our Baniſhment below! May we, by; rejarcing 
in the ſuperior Proſperity of another, make. it 
our own! And, provided the general Reſult i 1s 
Harmony, be content, be pleaſed, with whatſo- 
ever Part is aſſigned to our Share, in the univer- 
1 Choir of Affairs. a 


| Autry I am confdering 1 the : hems Bo- 
dies, I muſt not intirely forget thoſe fundamen- 
tal Laws of our modern Aſtronomy, Projection, 
and Atrraction. One of which is the all-com- 
lining Cement, the other is the ever-operative 
Spring, of the mighty Frame. In the Begin- 
ning, the all-creating FI Ar impreſſed a proper 
Degree of Motion on each of thoſe whirling 
Orbs. Which, if not controaled, would hs 
carried them on, in {trait Lines, and to endleſs 
Lengths, till they were even loſt in the Abyſs of 
| O 4 | Space. 


he Pſal. xlv. 8. a 
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Space. But, the gravitating Property being 
added to the projectile Force, determined their 
Courſes to a circular * Form, and obliged the 
reluctant Rovers to perform their deſtined 
Rounds. —— Were either of thoſe Cauſes to 
ſuſpend their Action, all the harmoniouſly 
moving Spheres would degenerate into torpid 
Maſſes ; and, falling into the central Fire, be 
burnt to Aſhes Or elſe, would exorbitate into 
wild Confuſion; and each, by the Rapidity of its 
Whirl, be H pated into Atoms. But, the im- 
0 | pulſive 


I am aware, the planetary Orbits are not ſtrict- 
ly circular, but rather elliptical. However, as they 
are but a ſmall Remove from the perfectly rotund 
Figure; and partake of it, incomparably more than 
the Trajectories of the Comets; I chooſe to repreſent 
the Thing in this View. Eſpecially, becauſe the 
Nation of a Circle is ſo much more intelligible to the 
Generality of Readers, than that of an Ellipſis; and 
becauſe I laid it down for a Rule, not to admit any 
ſuch ab/fruſe Sentiment, or barbarous Expreſſion, as 
ſhould demand a painful Attention, inſtead of raiſing 
an agreeable dea. For which Reaſon, I have avoid- 
ed technical Terms; have taken no notice of Jupi- 
ter's Satellites, or Saturn's Ring; have not ſo mach 
as mentioned the Names of the Planets; nor attempt- 
ed to wade into any Depths of the Science; leſt, to 
thoſe that have had no Opportunity of uſing the Te- 
le ſcope, or of acquainting themſelves with a Sy/fem of 
Aftrenomy, I ſhould propound Riddles, rather than 
entertaining and edifying Truths. 
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pulſive and attractive Energy being moſt nicely 
attempered ta each other ; and, - under the im- 
mediate Operation of the Almighty, exerting 
themſelves in perpetual Concert; the various 
Globes run their radiant Races, without the-leaft 
Interruption or Deviation: So as to create the 
alternate Changes of Day and Night, and diftri- 
bute the uſeful Viciſſitudes of ſucceeding Seaſons : 
So as to anſwer all the great Ends of a gracious 
Provid ence, and procure every mn. gpl Con- 
venience for univerſal Nature, 

Dots not this Conſtitution of the ads 
very naturally lead the Thoughts to thoſe grand 
Principles of the moral and devotional World, 
Faith and Love? — Theſe are often celebrated by 
the inſpired Apoſtle, as a comprehenſive Sum- 
— of the Goſpel *. Theſe inſpirit the Breaſt, 

and regulate the Progreſs, of each private Chri- 
ian. Theſe unite the whole Congregation of the 
Faithful to Go p, and one another: To Gop, 
the great Centre, in the Bonds of Gratitude and 
Duty; to one another, by a reciprocal Inter- 
courſe of brotherly Affections, and friendly Offi- 
ces. If you aſk, why it is impoſſible for the 
true Believer, to live at all Adventures; to /tag- 
nate in a liſtleſs Inactiuvity, or to indulge the ex- 
travagant 


* Col. i. 4. Philem. ver. 5. 
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travagant Excur ſions of lawleſs Inclination ? —— 
It is owing to his Faith working by Love *.“ 
He verily truſts, that CHRIS T has ſuſtained the 
Infamy, _ endured the Torment, due to his 
Sins. "He firmly relies on that Divine Propitia- 
tion, for the Pardon of all bis Guilt ; and hum- 
bly expects everlaſting Salvation, as the Purchaſe 
of his Saviour's Merits, This produces ſuch a 
Set of grateful Sentiments, and ſuch a Spirit of 
unfeigned Thankfulneſs, as animate his whole Be- 
haviour. He cannot, he cannot run to Exceſs of 
Riot, becauſe Love to his adorable Redeemer, 
like a ſtrong, but ſilken Curb, ſweetly reftrain; 
him. He cannot, he cannot ie lulled in a le- 
thargic Indalence, becauſe Love to the ſame infi- 
nite Benefactor, like a pungent, but indearing 
Spur, pleaſingly excites him, —In a Word; F aith 
ſupplies the powerful Impulſe, while Love gives 
the determuning Braſs, and leads the willing Feet 
through the whole Circle of Gon's Command- 
ments. By the united Efficacy of theſe heavenly 
Graces, the Chri/tian Conduct is preſerved in the 
Uniformity and Beauty of Holineſs ; as by the 
blended Power of thoſe Newtonian Principles, 
the ſolar Sy/fem revolves in a * and mit 
cent * 


Wars 


n 
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Wr I contemplite thoſe ample and 
amazing Structures, erected in endlefs Magnifi. 
cence, over all the zthereal Plains ;-—- When I 
look upon them as ſo many ſplendid Repoſitories 
of Light, or green Abades of Life ; — When I 


remember, that, in all Probability, there- are 


Orbs vaſtly more remote, than thoſe which appear 
to our unaided Sight; Orbs, whoſe Efulgence, 
though travelling ever fince the Creation, is u 
yet arrived upon our Coaſts * z When I ſtretch 
my Thoughts to the innumerable Orders of Be- 
ing, which inhabit all thoſe ſpacious Syſtems z 
from the /oftie/t Seraph that furrounds the 
Throne, to the puny Nations which tinge with 

Ar Dey 


If this Conjecture (which has no leſs a Perſon 
than the celebrated Mr. Huygens for its Author) con- 
cerning unſcen Stars, be true; if, to this Obſerva- 
tion be added, what is affirmed by our ſkilful Aſtro- 
nomers; — the — . =_ s of * is — 

i/ingly ſeuift, as to paſs through Ten Millions o 

All in a tage Minute — How waft beyond Ima- 

ination vaſt and unmeaſurable are the Spaces of the 
Univerſe ! —- While the Mind is diſtended with this 
grand Idea; or rather, while ſhe is diſpatching her 
ableſt Powers of piercing 7: ; and excurſive 
Fancy; and finds them all drop Hart; all baffled 
by the amazing Subject: Permit me to apply that 
be autiful Exclamation, and noble Remark — 


— Say, 
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Blue the Surface of the Plum *, or mantle the 
ſanding Pool with Green; — O! how various 
are the Links in this immenſe Chain? How vaſt 
the Grallations in this univerſal Scale of Exiſtence? 
Yet all theſe, however vaſt and various, are the 
Werk of Gam 8 Hand, _ are ou CEOs 
fence. { 
HE Waben in his Palm thoſe dreadfully large 
Globes, which are pendulous in the Vault of 
Heaven. He kindled thoſe aſtoniſſingly bright 
Fires, which fill the Firmament with a Flood of 
Goa. By Him they are ſuſpended in fluid 
e 


| — Say, proud Arch, or 341 

Built with Divine Ambition; in Diſdain 

Of Limit built; built in the Taſte of Heaven ! 

_ Vaſt Concave! Ample Dome! Waſt thou avs 

A meet Apartment for the De17Y?, 5 
Not fo: That Thought alone thy State i pn: 
Thy Laſiy ſinks; and ſhallaws thy n Ps 
. And e thy 2 | | h 


- "Night-Thoughts, No. g 7 


by Ev n the blue Down the purple Plum fas urrounds, 
* living World, thy failing Sight confounds. 
To HIA a peopled Habitation ſhews, 
Where Millions taſte the Bounty Go p beſtows. 


= ES See a Very ae noble, and inflrafive 
„ Path, Fed —=—>= Di FITY, 
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Ather, and cannot be Han: By Him they 
diſpenſe a perpetual Tide of Beams, and are ne- 
ver exhauſted. —- He formed, with inexpreſſible 
Nicety, that exquilitely fine Collection of Tubes; 
that unknown Multiplicity of ſubtle Springs; 
which, organize and actuate the Frame of the 
minuteſt Inſect. He bids the crimſon Current 
roll; the vital Movements play; and aſſociates a 
HMorld of Monders, even in an animated Paint *, 
Ann all theſe is a rich Exhibition of creating 
- "There ate living Creatures abundantly ſmaller 
than the Mite. Mr. Bradley, in his Treatiſe on Gar- 
dening, mentions a» liſcel, which, after accurate 
Examination, he found to be a Thou ſand times leſs 
than the /caft viſible Grain of Sand. At the ſame 
time declaring, that ſuch an Aumalcule, though 
quite imperceptible to the naked Eye, is a bulky Be- 
ing, compared with others almoſt infinitely more 
minute, diſcovered by Mr. Lewenbeeck,,—> If then 
we conſider the ſeveral Limbs,- which compoſe (if I 
may be allowed the Expreſſion) ſuch an organized 
Particle: The diferent Springs, which actuate ſuch a 
.Sett of Limbs: The Flow of Spirits, .inexpreſhibly 
more attenuated, which put thoſe Springs in Mo- 
tion: The various Haft, that circulate? The dif- 
ferent" Secrctrony; that are performed: Together with 
tlie propattionable Minateneſs of the So{zd5,' before 
they arrive, at their full Growth: Not to mention 
other mare aſloniſsing Modes of Diminution : — Sure, 
we ſhall ſee the urmoſt Reaſon to acknowlege, that 
the adored Maker is Maximum in minimis ; greatly 
*g/orious even in his niit Works. 
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Power; to all theſe are extended the ſpecial Re» 
gards of preſerving Goodneſs, From hence let 
me learn to rely on the Providence, and to be 
ever ſenſible of the Preſence, of the dN 

Majeſty. 

To rely on his Providence. —— For, not one 
, amidſt that inconceivable Number and Va- 
riety, which ſwarm through the Regions of 
Creation, is overlooked, or neglected, by the 
great omnipotent Cauſe of all. However incon- 
fiderable in its Character, or diminutive in its 
Size, it is ſtill the Production of the univerſal 
Maker, and belongs to the Family of the Al- 
mighty Father. What? Though inthroned 
Archangels enjoy the Smiles of his Countenance ; 
yet the low Inhabitants of Earth, the very 
meaneſt Worms that creep the Ground, are not 
excluded from his kind providential Cares. 
Though the Manife/tation of his Perfections is 
vouchſafed to holy and intellectual Eſſences; his 
Ear is open to the Cries of the young Raven, 
and his Eye attentive to the Wants, and to the 
Welfare, of the very meaneſt Births of Nature. 
— How much leſs then are his own People diſre- 
garded ? Thoſe, for whom He has delivered his 
beloved Son to Death; and fot whom Ie has 
prepared Habitations of eternal J oy. They dil- 
regarded | No: Tun r Ee rr 
; * At of 
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te of an Eye;” the very Hairs of their Head are 
all numbered ; and the fondeſt Mother may for- 
get the Infant, that is dandled upon her Knees,” 

and ſucks at her Breaſt *; much ſooner than the 


* TIfai. xlix. 15. Can a Woman forget her ſucking 
Child, that fhe not habe Compaſſion on the Sor 
of her Womb ? Yea, they may forget; yet will I not 
forget thee, — How delicate, and very expreflive 
are the Images, in this charming Scripture? How 
full of Beauty, if beheld in a critical, how rich with 
Conſolation, if conſidered in a be/ieving View ? — Can 
a Woman, one of the ſofter Sex, whoſe Nature is 
moſt impreſſible, and whoſe Paſſions are remarkabl 
tender —— Can ſuch a one, not barely dif 
but intirely forget ; not ſuſpend her Care for a while, 
but utterly eraſe the very Memory of — Her Child; 
her own Child, not another's; a Child, that was 
formed in her Momb, and is a Part of herſelf 7 — 
Her Son ; the more important, and therefore more 
defirable Species ; to whom it peculiarly belongs, to 

eſerve the Name, and build up the Family 
Her on Son; for the Word is ſingular, and refers 
to a .-, where the Offspring, not being nu 
but cencred in a fingle Birth, muſt be productive of 
the fondeſt Endearment — Can ſhe diveſt herſelf of 
An Ooncern for ſuch a Child, not when he is 
up to Maturity, or gone abroad from her Houſe; 
but while he continues in an infantile State, and 
muſt owe his whole Safety to her kind Attendance; 
while he lies in her Boſom, reſts on her Arm, and 
even /urks at her Breaſt? —— Eſpecially, if the 
*Oregture- be 'zacked with Pain, or ſeized 71 me 

I *reVere 


An univerſal Extinction of theſe ſtrongeſt 
of Nature, is a more ſuppoſable Caſe, than that I 
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Father of everlaſting Compaſſions can diſcontinue, 
or remit, his watchful 'T'enderneſs to thoſe, whom 
He condeſcends to call, not Servents, only, but 
Children. 

L ux this teach me alſo a more lively Senſe of 
the Divine Preſence. All the rolling Worlds 
above; all the living Atoms below); together with 
all the Beings that intervene betwixt theſe. wide 
Extremes; are Vouchers for an ever-preſent Deity. 
« Gop has not left Himſelf without Witneſs.” 
There are the Marks of his Footſteps in every 
Place, -and 'the Touches of his Finger in every 
Creature. © ©** Thy Name is ſo nigh, O Thou all- 
oe ſupporting, all-informing Lo R D, and that 
* do thy wonderous Works declare. Th y Goodneſs 
« warms in the Morning Sun, and refreſhes i in 
<« the Evening Breeze. Thy Glory ſhines in the 


Lamps of Pas and Galen in the Bloſſoms 
62 ; „ $:1.:0 of 


ſevere e Aflidion, and ſo r an Object of Com- 
paſſion, as well as of Love. Can ſhe hear its piercing 
Cries, can ſhe. ſee it all reſtleſs under its Miſery, 


and feel no Emotions of parental Pity ? — Or if 


one ſuch Monſter of Inhunanity — be found; 
yet can 4 Mothers be ſo degenerate? This, ſure, 
need never be feared. Much leſs need the true Be- 
liever be apprehenſive of the Failure of my Kindneſs, 
"AﬀeRion: 


ſhould ever be unmindful of * People, or ed 


leſs of their Intereſts. 


* 
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& of Spring. We ſee a Trace of thy incompre- 
„ henfible Grandeur, in the boundleſs Extent of 
Things; and a Sket:h of thy exquiſite ill, in 
& thoſe almoſt evaneſcent Sparks of Life, the 
£6 inſect Race,” — Q ! How ſtupid is this Heart 
of mine, that, amidſt ſuch a Multitude of Re- 
membrancers, thronging on every Side, I ſhould 
forget Thee a fingle Moment! Grant me, 
Thou great I AM, Thou Source and Support 
of univerfal Exiſtence, —Q! grant me an en- 
lightened Eye, to diſcern Thee in every Object; 


and a devout Heart, to adore Thee on every Oc- 


caſton. Inſtead of living without Go p in the 

World, may I be ever with Him, and fee all 
Things full af Him * ! 

Ix the beautiful Spangles, which a clear Night 
pours on the Beholder's Eye; if thoſe other Fires, 


* — The glittering Stars, 
By the deep Far of Meditation heard, 
Still in their Midnight Watches ſing of H 1 u. 
He nods a Calm. The'Tempeſt blows his Wrath. 
'The Thunder is his Voice; and the red Flaſh 
His ſpeedy Sword of Juſtice. At his Touch 
The Mountains flame. He ſhakes the ſolid Earth 
And rocks the Nations. Nor in theſe alone, 
In every. common Iuſlauce G 0D is ſeen. 


Thempſon's Spring. 
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which beam in remoter Skies, and are diſcover- 


able. only by, that Revelation to the Sight, the 


Teleſcope ; if all thoſe bright Millions are ſo ma- 
ny Fountains of Day, enriched with native and 
independent Luſtre, illuminating Planets and en- 
livening Syſtems of their own *; O! What 
amazing Pomp is diſcloſed in the Midnight Scene? 
What unknown Riches are diſſeminated, through 
all theſe numberleſs Provinces of the great} E Ho- 
AH 's Empire?—Yet, immenſe and endleſs as 
they are, there's not the meane/? Slave but car- 
ries incomparably greater Wealth in his own Bo- 
fom. The Soul, that informs his Clay, the 
Soul, that teaches him to think, and enabks 
him to chooſe ; that qualifies him to reliſh rational 
Pleaſure, and to breathe ſublime Deſire 4 
the Soul, that is poſſeſſed of ſuch noble Faculties; 
and, above all, is endued with the dreadful, the 


glorious 


* Conſult with Reaſon. Reaſon will reply, 

Each lucid Point which glows in yonder Sky, 

Informs a Syſfem in the boundleſs Space, 

And fills, with Glory, its appointed Place: 

With Beams unborrow'd, brightens other Skies, 

And Worlds, to Thee unknown, with Heat and 
Life ſupplies. The Uni verſe. 

+ In this reſpect, as veſted with ſuch Capacities, 


the Soul even of fallen Man has an unqueſtionable 
Greatneſs and Dignity ; is majeftic, tho in Ruin, 
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glorious Capacity, of being pained, or bleſſed for 
ever — this Soul ſurpaſſes in Worth, whatever 
the Eye can ſee ; whatever, of material, the Fan- 
cy can imagine. Before one ſuch intellectual Be- 
ing, all the moſt aſtoniſhing Magni ficence of un- 
intelligent Creation, becomes poor and contempti- 
ble *. — For this Omnipotence itſelf has waked, 
and worked, through every Age. To convince 
this Soul, the fundamental Laws of Nature have 
been controuled, and the moſt amazing Miracles 
have alarmed all the Ends of the Earth. To in- 

firud this Soul, the Wiſdom of Heaven has been 
transfuſed into the ſacred Page, and Miſſionaries 
have been ſent from the great King, who reſides 
in Light unapproachable. To ſanctiſy this Soul, 
the Almighty Comforter takes the Wings of a 
Dove, and with a ſweet transforming Influence 
broods on the human Heart. And O] to redcem 
2 this 


*I beg Leave to tranſcribe a pertinent Paſſage, 
from that celebrated Mafter of Reaſon, and univerſal 
Literature, Dr. Bently; whom no one can be tempt- 
ed to ſuſpect, either tinctured with Enthuſiaſm, or 
warped to Bigotry. — © If we conſider, ſays he, the 
« Dignity of an intelligent Being, and put that in 
e the Scale againſt brute and inanimate Matter, we 
* may affirm, without overvaluing human Nature, 
« that the Soul of one virtuous and religious Man is 
*« of greater Worth and Excellency, than the Sun, 
« and his Planets, and all the Stars in the World.“ 


See his Sermons at Boyle's Lect. Ne. 8. 
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this Soul from Guilt, to reſcue it from Hell, the 
Heaven of Heavens was bowed, and G o b him- 
ſelf came down to dwell in Duſt, 

Lier me pauſe a Moment upon this impor- 
tant Subject. — What are the Schemes, which 
engage the Attention of eminent Stateſmen, and 
mighty Monarchs, compared with the grand In- 
tereſis of an immortal Soul? The Support of 
Commerce, and the Succeſs of Armies, though ex- 
tremely weighty Affairs; yet, if laid in the Ba- 
lance againſt the Salvation of a Soul, are lighter 
than the downy Feather, poiſed againſt Talents of 
Gold. To fave a Navy from Shipwreck, or a 
Kingdom from Slavery, are Deliverances of the 
moſt momentous Nature, that the Tranſactions 
of Mortality can admit. But O! how they 
ſhrink into an inconſiderable Trifle, if (their 
Aſpect upon Immortality forgot) they are ſet in 
Competition with the Delivery of a ſingle Saul, from 
the Anguiſh and Horrors of a diſtreſſed Eternity */ 

Since ſuch is the Soul's Importance, what 
Vigilance *can be too much, or rather what holy 
Solicitude can be ſufficient, for the Overſcers 
of the Saviour's Flock, and the Guardians of 

: ſuch 


# Not all yon Luminaries quench'd at once 
Were half ſo ſad, as one benighted Mind, 
Which gropes for Happineſs, and meets Deſpair. 
Nig ht-Thoughts, No. g. 


on the STARRXT HEavens. 125 


ſuch an unutterably noble Charge? — Since ſuch 
is the Importance of the Soul, wilt thou not, O 
Man, be watchful for the Preſervation ef thy 
own ? Shall every caſual Incident awaken thy 
Concern, every tranſitory Toy command thy Re- 
gard? And ſhall the Welfare of thy Soul, a 
Work of continual Occurrence, a Work of endleſs 
Conſequence, ſue in vain for thy ſerious Care? — 
Thy Soul, thy Soul is thy All. If this be ſecu : 
red, thou art greatly rich, and wilt be unſpeak · 
ably happy. If this be %, a whole World ac- 
quired, will leave thee in Poverty ; and all its 
Delights enjoyed, will abandon thee to Miſery. 


I Av E often been charmed and atued at the 
Sight of the nocturnal Heavens; even before I 
knew how to conſider them in their proper Cir- 
cumſtances of Majęſiy and Beauty. Something, 
like Magic, has ſtruck my Mind, on a tranſient 
and unthinking Survey of the æthereal Vault, 
when tinged thoughout with the pureſt Azure, 
and decorated with innumerable ſtarry Lamps. 
I have felt, I know not what, powerful and ag- 
grandizing Impulſe, that ſnatched me from the 
low Intanglements of Vanity, and prompted an 
ardent Sigh for ſublimer Objects. Methought, I 
heard, even from the /ilent Spheres, a command- 
ing Call, to ſpurn. the abject Earth, and pant 
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after unſeen Delights. — Henceforward, I hope 
to imbibe more "copiouſly this moral Emanation 
of the Skies; when, in ſome ſuch Manner as 
the preceding, they are rationally ſeen, and duly 
weighed, The Stars, I truſt, will teach, as well 
as /hine ; and help to diſpel, both Nature's Gloom, 
and my intellectual Darkneſs. To ſome, they 
diſcharge no higher a Service, than that of hold- 
ing a Flambeau to their Feet, and ſoftening the 
Horrors of their Night. To me, may they be 
Miniſters of a ſuperior Order, and act as Cour- 
ſellers of Wiſdom, and Guides to Fappineſs. 
Nor will they fail to execute this noble Office, 
if they gently and gradually light my Way into 
the Knotolege of their adored Mater; and point 
out, with their filver Rays, my Path to his bea- 
tic Preſence. | 


IG Az E, I ponder. I ponder, I gaze; and 
think ineffable Things. I roll an Eye of Awe 
and Admiration. Again and again JI repeat my 
raviſhed Views, and can never ſatiate my Sight 
in this immenſe Theatre. I ſpring my Thoughts 
in Speculation, till even Fancy tires upon her Wing. 
I find Wonders ever new, Wonders more and more 
amazing. Vet after all my preſent Inquiries, what 
a mere Nothing do I &now; by all my future Sear- 
ches, how little ſhall I be able to learn, of thoſe 
valtly 
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vaſtly diftant Suns, and their circling Retinue of 
Worlds? Could I pry with Newton's piercing 
Sagacity, or launch into his moſt extenſive Sur- 


veys e yet, even then, my Apprehenſions would 
be little better, than thoſe dim and ſcanty Images, 


which the Mole, juſt emerged from her Cavern, 


receives on her feeble Optic. — This, ſure, ſhould 
repreſs all immoderate Thirſt after an In/ight into 
the Secrets of the ſtarry Structures, and make 
me more careful to cultivate my Heart. To 
fathom the Depths of the Divine Eſſence, or to 
ſcan univerſal Nature with a critical Exactneſa, 
is an Attempt that ſets the acute/# Philoſopher, 
very nearly on a Level with the Idiot. Since it 
is almoſt, if not altogether, as impracticable by 
the one, as by the other. 

BE it then my chief Study, not to purſue 
what is abſolutcly unattainable ; but rather to 
ſeek what is obvious to find; eaſy to be ac- 


quired ; and of ineſtimable Advantage, when 


poſſeſſed. O ! let me ſeek that Charity, which 
edificth * ; that Faith, which purifieth, Love, 
bumble 


21 Cor, viii. 1. I need not inform my wa. 

that in this Text; in that admirable Chapter 1 Cor. 
xiii. and in ug other Paſſages of Scripture ; the 
Word Charity is, no means, to be confined to 
the particular Act 2 Hs giving, or external Bene- 
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humble Love, and not conceited Science, keeps the 
Door of Heaven. Faith, a child-like Faith in 
| Tesvs, and not the haughty ſelf-fufficient Spirit, 
which ſcorns to be ignorant of any Thing, pre- 
ſents a: Key to thoſe Abodes of Bliſs.— This 
preſent State, is the Scene deſtined to the Exer- 
ciſe of Devetion ; the inviſible World, is the 
Place appointed for the Enjeyment of Knowlege . 
There, the Dawn of our infantile Minds will be 
turned into the Maturity of perfect Day; or ra- 
ther, there our midnight Shades will be brightened 
into all the Lu/fre of Noon. There, the Souls 
that come from the 8:hool of Faith, and bring 
with them the Principles of Love, will dwell in 
Light itfelf ; will be obſcured with no Darkneſs 
at all; will know even as they are known.—— 
Such an Acguaintance, therefore, do ] deſire to 


form, 


: ficence. It is of a much more exalted and extenſive 
Nature, It fignifies that noble and divine Grace, 
which <varms the Soul with a ſupreme Lowe, to Gop ; 
and exlarge; it with a difinterefled Afettion, for Men. 
Which renders it the reigning Care of the Life, aud 
chief Delight of the Heart, to promote the Glory of 
the ONE, and the Happineſs of the other. _— This, 
this, is that Charity, of which ſo many excellent 
Things are every-where ſpoken: Which can never be 
too highly extolled, or too earneſtly coveted, ſince 
it is the 3 of Go, and the very Spirit of Hea- 
Ven. os 
i. 1Þ, 
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form, and to carry on ſuch a Correſpondence, with 
the heavenly Bodies, as may ſhed a benign In- 
fuence on the Seeds of Grace implanted in my 
Breaſt. Let the exalted Tradis of the Firma- 
ment fink my Soul into deep Humiliation. Let 
thoſe eternal Fires kindle in my Heart an adoring 
Gratitude to their Almighty Sovereign. Let 
yonder ponderous and enormous Globes, which 
re/t on his ſupporting Arm, teach me an un- 
ſhaken Affiance in their incarnate Maker. And 
J ſhall be — if not wiſe as the 4/ronemical Adept, 
yet WISE UNTO SALVATION. | 


HavinG now walked, and worſhipped, in 
this univerſal Temple, that is arched with Skies» 
emblazed with Stars, and extended even to Im- 
menſity—— Having caſt an Eye, like the inrap- 
tured Patriarch &, an Eye of Reaſon and Devo- 
tion, through the magnificent Scene; with the 
one, having diſcovered an I»finitude of Worlds, 
and with the other, met the Deity in every View 
— Having beheld, as Maſes in the flaming Buſh, 
a Glimpſe of JEHovan's Excellencies, re- 
flefted from theWanets, and freaming from My- 
riads of ccleſtiak Luminaries Having read va- 
rious Leſſons in that ſtupendous Book of M iſdom, 
where unmeaſurable Sheets of Azure compoſe 

Von. II. 2 the 
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the Page ; and Orbs of Radiance write, in ever- 

laſting Characters, a Comment on our Creed. — 

What remains, but that I cloſe the midnight So- 
lemnity, as our LoRD concluded his grand Sa- 

cramental Inſtitution, with a Song of Praiſe ?— 


And behold a Hymn, ſuited to the ſublime Occa- 


fron; indited by Inſpiration itſelf ; transferred 
into our Language, by * one of the highe and 
happie/t Efforts of human Ingenuity. 


The ſpacious Firmament on high, 

With all the blue ethereal Sky, 

And ſpangled Head'ns, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 

Th' unweary'd Sun, from Day to Day, 
Does his Creator's Paw'r diſplay, 

And publiſhes, ta ev'ry Land, 

The Work of an Almighty Hand. 


Soon as the Ev'ning Shades prevail, 

The Moon takes up the wondrous Tale, 
And nightly, o the liſt ning Earth, 
Repeats the Story of her Birth : 

While all the Stars, that round her burn, 
And all the Planets in their Turn, 
Confirm the Tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. 


00 8% NAI, 
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What though, in ſolemn Silence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial Ball? 
l dat though, nor real Voice nor Sound 
Amid their radiant Orbs be ound © 

In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoices 

And utter forth a glorious | Voice; 

For ever ſinging, as they Hine; 

The Hand, that made Us; is diving # 
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Starry Heavens, Page 21. laſt Line, Not. read 
Toys. P. 23. I. 20, r. tranſient. p. 44 |. 1. r. is. 
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